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Englſk.men for my money: 7, | 


Doc I waxe rich,though many Gentlemen NOV ij 
By my extortion comes to miſcrie : 


Amonglt the reſt, three Engliſh Gentlemen | 
Hpuc pawnde to mce their Lmings andrheir Lands: 
Each ſcuerall hoping, though their hopes are vaine, 

By mariage of my Daughters, to pcſl.ſle 

Their Patrimonies and their Lands againe * 
ButC9ld is ſweer, and they deceine them:fclaes ; 
ForthonghlI guild my Temples witha (mile, 

It is but /das-like, to worketh; ir cnds. 

But ſofc, What noyſc cf footing doe I heare ? 


Enter Lawrentia, Maringq, Mathea, and: Anthony, 


Laur. Now Maiſter, what intend yooutoreadero vs. 
Anth. Piſero yevur Father would hiuc me reade morall 
Atari, Whas's that ? ( P hileſopby. 

x eAntb. Firſt tcll mee how you like it ? | 
Math. Firſt tell ys whtit is, on BO 
Pifa. They be my Danghters and theirSchoolcemailter, 

Pi/aro, not'a word,but lift their talke. 0 Ne 
Amnth, Gentlewomen, to paint P bilsſepby, 

Is to preſent youth-with ſo {owre a diſh, 

As their abhorring ſtemacks nill digeſts, . 

When firſt my-Mother Oxford ( Er glands pride) 

Foſtred mce puple-like, with her rick ſtore, 

My ſtudic wasto reade Phileſophy _-_ 

Bur ſince, my head-ſtrong yourhs vnbridkd will,  fﬀ 

Scorning the leaden feteers of reſtraint, 

Hath prunde my feathers to a hig ich, 

Gentlewomen, Morall Ph:loſopby is a kinde efart, © - | 

The moſt contrary to your tender ſexes 3 '' i 

It reacheth to be graue : and on that brow,” ©"? 

Where Beautic in her rareſt glory ſhines, ' 

decayed 


- 


Plants the ſad ſemblanceof legs 9 40-4 2M 
Thoſe VVeodeypher mth Ser ries ſoutTwoorhe? ©" 


<,* 


2 Warwan willhaueber will; 
And grace faite Natures tirious wotkerodtifliip, 


Sn 


Muſt be converted toablack-facdvayis;” + " 
Griefes liueric, and Sorrowes ſerrblance ; n - 
Your foode muſt be your hearts aboudane ſighes, 
Steep'd in the briuiſhIlyquor of your teares : 
Day-light as darke night,darke night ſpent in prayer : 
Thoughts your companions, ard repemint minges, | 
'The vxecreation of yeur tyred ſpirits : 
Gentlewornen, if you can like this Modeſty, 
Then will I rcade to you PMbpby.” 

Laur. NotT. 

Atari, Fie vpon it, 

Aath. Hang vp Philoſs phy, " none of it. 

. Pifar. A Tutor (aid:14 a Tutor for the Diucll. 

Anh, NoGentlewomen, e£1thory hath learr'd 
To reade a LeGtor of tyorepleaſing worth. 
 *IHarmn, readtheke lines, yourg Haruy ſerit thera. 
There cucry line repugnes P hbyloſophy.: 
Then louc him, for he hates the thing thou —_—_ 
Lanrentia, this. is thine from Ferdmande : 
Thinke ebtry:;golden circle tinerhouſceſt, 
The rich vnualued Circkeof hid worth, 1 
eMathca, with theſe Gloues thy yd ſalutes thee ; ; ; 
As often astheſc;hide thee from the Swnne, -. 
And wantoailteales a kiſſe fron thy fairc hand, 
Preſents his ſermiccable tre hears neale, ' | 
Which waites ypon the:venſtire ofehy devine» | | 
What though their Lands nol xg Father - 
Yet may your Dowricsredeeme 
Thinke they arc Gentlemen, hs loue "a 
And be.thar-thonght, their true loves. Aduocate, © 
Say you ſhould wed for wealth for-to that ſcope, 
Your Fathers greedy diſpoſitien rerids, 
The world would ſay, that you were had for Wealth, 

Ando faire Beautics honour quiteditine: 
A maſſe of Wealth beingpanr'dwypon an other, 
Little augments the ſhew, although the ſame S 
k A3 


vi © af 


Engliſh-wen for ney monty : or 
Bur being lighely ſcattred by it ſelfe,- 

It doubles what it ſcem'd, although bur one : 

Eucn ſo your (clues, for weddedto the Rich, 

His ſtile was as it was, 8 Rich man ſtill : 

But wedding theſe, to wed true Louc, is dutic : 

Yau make themrich in Wealth, but more in Bcautis.: 

I necd not picad that ſmile, that ſmile ſhewes hearts con 
That kifſe ſhew'd loue, that en that gift was lent: (ſents 
And laſt thine Eyes, that tearcs of cruc ioy ſends. 

As comfortable tidings for my friends, (procures, 

Mari, Haue done, haue done ; what necd ſt thou mere 
When long ere this I ſtoop'dto that faire lure ; | 
Thy eucr-louing Harwe I delight it; 
e7/arina eucr loying ſhall requite it 
Teachvs Philoſphy? Ile be no Nunnes 
Age ſcornes Delight, I loue it being young : 
There's not a word of this, not a words part, | 
But ſhall be ſtamp'd, ſeal'd, printedon my heart ; 

On this Ile reade,on this my ſenſes ply : 
All Arts being vaine, but this P bileſophy. 

Laxr. Why was I madea Mayde. bat fora Man ? 
And why Lawrenti«, but for Ferdinand ?< | 
The chaſteſt Soule theſe Angels could intice ? 

Much more himſclfe, an Angell of mere price : 
Weer*cthy (clfe preſent, as my heart could wiſh, 
Such vſage thou ſhouldft haue, as I giue this, 

Laur; If 1.did, how then? 

Anth,” Nay I ſaynothiog toic, but Amen, 

Piſa. The Clarke muſt hauc his fees, Ile pay you them. 

Math. Good God, how abies is this ſingle life, 
Ile nor abide -2 Father, Frievds, nor Kin, - 
Snall once difwade me from affect ing him: 

A man's a man ;and Ned is more then one : 
Yfayth Ile hauc thee Ned, or Ic hauc none 
Doe what they can;chaſe, hide; pr ſtoone thoii fill, 


eUathes is refplu'dco hane hier will}. ..\/ | 
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Piſa. 
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A Woman OY 
Piſa. 1 can no longertiold my 


Impudcnt villaine, and laciuieons [raw 

I have ore-heard your vild conuerſions : 

You ſcorne Philoſophy : You'le be ro ame, 

You muſt needs kifle the Purſe, becanſe he ſent it, 

And you forſooth, you flurgill, minion, 

A brat ſcant folded inthe dozens at moſt, 

You'le haue your will forfoeth ; What will you haue ? 
AMath, But twelue yeare old? nay Fathet that's not ©, 

Our Sexton told meeI was three yeares mo. 
Piſa. I {ay but ewelue: you't beſtrell me lye. 

What ſirra eAnuthory.. eAmh. Heere fir. 
Piſa, Come here fir, 8& you light huſwines etyouin: 
Stare not me, moue me not to ire ; xeunt ſiſters. 

Nay firra pyonna, Tie ralke with you' 

DidI retdite thee —_— ) inaphont, 
Giue thee a ſti + 25mg 
And haſt thou thus infe@ed my lends les, 
Vrging the _ of thoſe, I moſt abhord 
Vnthrifts, Beggers; what is worſe, 

Andall becauſe they are your Country-men 2? 


Anth, Why ſir, I taught theth net to krepe a Marchants | 


Booke; of caſt accotmpt : yerto a word much like that 
word Account. _ 

Piſa. A Knave paſt gt _y paſt recouerie, 

Why firra Friſco, Villaine, Loggerhead, where art thou ? 
Emer Priff,che Clowne, 

Friſc, Heere's a calling indeed; a mani were better to 
liue a Lords life and doe nothing, then a ſerving creature, 
ahd neuer be idle, Oh Maiſter, what a mefſe of Brewefle 
ſands now wpon the poitit of fpoyling by your haſti- 
nefſe ; why they were able to hauegor a good Stomacke 
with child;enen with the fight of them;and for a Vapour, 
oh precious Vapour, let-but a Wench come neere them 
with 2 Painted face, and you ſhouldſce the Paint drop and 
OS like a prece of dry Eflex Cheeſe 


Piſa, Well 
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.. Engliſb-men for myaneney > or 

P;/a. Wellfirra,leauethis thought,& mind cy; words, 
Giue dilizence, inquireaþort ',,, ';- , 1.9 
For one that is expert in/Languages, 
A good Muſitian, anda Frexcs-.mas borne ; 
And bring him hither to iaſtro& my Daughters, 
Ile ne're truſt more aſmoath-fac'd Engliſhmen. | 

Friſe. Whar, muſt I bring one that can ſpeake-Lavgua- 
ges ? wharanold Afle ismy Maſter z why hee may ſpeake 


flaunte teunteas well as Freneb,forT cannot vnderſtand him. 


Piſa, If he ſpeake French,thns he will ſay, A Wwee awee : 
Whar, canſt thou remember it? ,,. -_ . 

Friſcs Oh, I haue it now, for I remember my great 
4/1 gn 23 ate coolen told mee, that 
Piggesand Frexch-men, (peake one Language, awee 4wee 3 
I am Dogg a this: Burt what muſt he ſpeake clſc ? | 
* Piſa, Dutch, - + Friſe.Let'shcareit? , . » 

Piſa, Haunce butterkin ſlolypin, <.... Laid 

Friſc.Oh this is nothing,for I can ſpetikeperfedk Dutch 
when I liſt. | 

Piſa, Can you, I pray let's heare ſome ? | 

Friſe. Nay, I muſt haue my month full of Meate firſt; 
and then you ſhall heare me grumble it foorth fu}l moath, 
as Haunce Butterkin ſlowpin ffokin : No, I am a ſimple 
Ditch-mian : Well, Ile about ir, 

Piſa, Stay firra, you are too haſtie ; for he muſt ſpeake 
one Language more. | 

Friſc. More Languages? I truſt he ſhall kaue Tongues 
enough for one mouth : But what is the third ? 

Piſa. Ntalias. 

Friſ.Why that isthe eaſicſt of all, for I can tell whether 
h&haye any 7talian inhimeucnby looking an him. | 


** Piſa, Canyou ſo, as how? 


- : *-63 

Friſc, Marry by theſe three poynts;-a Wanton Eyes: 

Pride in his Apparell, and the Diuclkin his Cquntenances 

Well, God keep me from the Diucl ja ſeeking this Zrewhw 
wan : Bur doc you heare me Maiſtgr, what ſhall 

Amnthony doe, it ſeemes hee ſhall ſerue for-gathing. 


to 


Pur 


A Woman will baue h:r will, Fs * 
put Lettin into my young Miſtreſles: Exit Friſce 
Piſas. Hence affe,hence loggerhead,begon Iſay; 
And now to you that reades Phloſophy, 
Packe from my houſe, I doc diſcharge thy ſcruice, 
Andcome not neere my doores:for it thou doeſt, 
le make theea publike example to the wo. 1d. 
Antho. Well crafty Fox, you that worke by wit, 
It may be, I may lin? to fit you yer, Exis Antho, 
Piſs, Ah firrah, this tricke was ſpide in time, : 
For if but two ſuch Le&utes more theyd heard, 
For cuer hadtheir.honelt names beene marde : 
Ie in andrate them x yet that*s not beſt, 
The Girles are wilfull, and ſcueritie, 
May make them careleſſe, madde, or deſperate, 
What ſhall I doe ? Oh / [ haue found it now, 
There are three wealthy Merchants in the Towne, 
All Srrangers, and my very ſpeciall friends, 
The one of them is an /taliax : 
A French-man, and a D utcb.man, be the other : 
Theſe thcee intyrely doc afte&t my Daughters, 
And therefore meane I, they {hail haue the tongues, 
That they may anſwere intheir (cuerall Language : 
But what helps that ? they muſt nor (tay ſolong : 
For whiles they are a learning languages, 
My Engliſh Youthes, both wed and bed them too : 
Which topreuent Ileſecke the Strangers out, 
Let's looke z tis paſt a leauen, Exchange time full, 
There ſhall I meet them, and conferre with them, 
This worke craves haſt, my Daughters muſt be Wedde, 
For one monthes tay, then farewell Mayden-head Exwu. 


Enter Harun, Heigham, and Walgrae. 
Hoigh, Come Gentlemen, w'are almoſt at the houſe, 
I promiſe you this walke ore the Tower-hill, 
Of all the places London can affoord, 
Hathſwcereſt Ayre, and fitting our deſires, 
Hatn, | Good rcalon, ſo iwvlcades to Croched Fryers, * 
2B - Where 


þ Fneliſh-men for my money : or 
Where old Pi/aro, and his Daughters dwell ; 
Looke to your feete, the broad way leadesro Hell : 
They ſay Hell ſtands below, downe in the deepe, 
Ile downe that Hill, where ſuch good wenches keepe, 
But firra Ned, what ſayes e Hathea to thee ? 
Wilt fadge ? wil: fadge ? What, will it be a match ? 
Walg. A match ſay yon ; a miſchiefe twill as ſocne : 
For I can ſcarſc begin to ſpeake to her, 
Burt I aminterrupted by her Father. 
Ha, what ſay you ?. and then put ore his ſnout, 
Able to ſhaddow Pawles, it is ſo great. 
Well, tis no matter, firs, this is his Houſe, 
. Knocke for the Churle, bid him bring oat his Daughter ; 
Ie, that 1 will, thongh I be hanged for it. 
Heigh. Hoyda, hoyda, nothing with you but vp & ride, 
Youle be within, ere you can reachthe doore, 
And hauc the Wench, before you compaſſc her : 
You are to haſty, P:ſars is a man, 
Not tobe fedde,with W ords,but wonne with Gold. 
But who comes here ? 


Enter Anthony, 


Walg, Whom eAnthony our fiicnd ? 
Say man, how fares our Loucs ? How doth e /athea * 
Can ſhe loue Ned ? how doth ſhe like my ſuit ? 
Will old P;/ſars take me for his Sonne z 
For I thanke God, he kindly takes our Lands, 
Swearing, good Gentlemen, you ſhall not want, 
Whilſt old P//are, and his credit holds ; 
He will be damn'd, the Rogue before he do'c ? 
Haru- Prethy ralke milder : let but thee alone, 
And thou in one bare heure will aske him more, 
Then heele remember in an hundicd yeares : 
Come from him eAnthexy, and ſay what newes ? 
Anh. The newes for me is bad ; and this it is: 
Pifars hath diſcharg'd me of his ſcruice, h 
Hug. Dilcharg' thee of his ſcruice ; for what cauſe ? 
| _— 4: Art hoe | 
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A Woman will have hey will, 


Anth.Nothing,but that his Daughters learn Philoſophy, 
Haru, Maydes (hould reade, that it tcacheth modeſtic, 
Anth, I, but I left out mediocritie, 

And witheffeQuall reaſo:15, vrgd your lones. 
Walg. The fault was ſmall, we three willto thy Maſter, 

Andbcgge thy pardon, 
eAnth. Oh, that cannot be, 

He hates you farre worſer, then he hates me ; 

For all the loue he ſhewes, is for your Lands, 

Whica he hopes ſure will fall into his hands : 

Yer Gentlemen ; this comfort take of me, 

His Daughters to your loues affe&ed be : 

Thcir Father is abroad ; They three at home, 

Goe cheerely in, and ceaſe that is your owne ; 

And for my ſcife, but grace what I intend, 

Ile ouerreach the Churle, and helpe my friend, 
H+gh.. Build on our helpes, and but deuiſe the meanes. 
eAntho. Piſiro did command Fr:ſco his man, 

(A ſimple ſotte, kepr onely but for inirth) 

To inquire about in Londen for a man, 

That w«crc a French man, and Mulitian, 

To be (as I ſuppoſe) his Daughters Tutor : 

HimiFfyou meet, as like enough you ſhall, 

He will enquire of you of his affayres 

Th<1 make him anſwere, you three came from Paxlex, 

Andinthe middle walke, one you cſpide , 

Fir for his purpoſe ; then deſcribe this Cloake, 

Tiis Beard, andHatte : for in this borrowed ſhape, 

Muſt I beguile,and ouer-reach the Foole ; 

The Maydes muft be acquainted with this drift, 

The Doore doth ope, I dare not ſtay reply, 

Leaſt being di\cride : Gentlemenadue, 

And helpc him now that oft hath helped you. vExit, 


Enter Friſco the Cloyyne. 


Walg. How now firra, whither are you going ? 
Friſ, Whither am 1 going,how ſhall I cell you, when my 
2 | 


2a - 


Eneliſh-men for my money : or 
doe not know my (zlfe, nor vnderſtand my ſelfe ? 

Heigh. What doſt thou meane by that ? | 
Friſc, . Marry fir, I am ſeeking a Needle in a Bottle of 
Hay, a Monſter inthe likencflc of a Man : one thatin ſtead 
of good morrow, asketh what Porrage you haueto Din. 
ner, Parlee ous ſignionr? one that neuer waſhes his fingers 
butlicks them cleane with kifſes'y a clipper of the Kings 


"Engtiſh-z-anto conclude, and cternall cnemic to all good 


Langnage. ; 

Haru, What's this ? what*S this ? 

Friſ, Doc not you ſmell me ? Well, I perceiue that wit 
doth not alwaies:dwell in a Satten-doublet ; why, tis a 
French man, Baſtimon ene, how dot you? - 

Hars. I thanke you fir, But tell me what wouldeſthon 
doe with a French man, | 

Friſ; Nay faith, I would doe nothing with him,ynlcſſe 


_ Ifet himte teach Parrets to ſpeake : mairy theolde Aﬀe 


my Ma{ſter,would haue him to teach his Davghters,thohgh 
I truſt the whole world (ces, that there be (uch in his houſe 
that can ſcrue his Daughters turne, as wellas the proudeſt 
French-man : but if you be good Laddes, tell me where I 
may finde ſuch a man ? 

Heigh. We will, goe hye thee ſtraight to Paules, 

There ſha't thou finde one fitting thy dc fires 

Thou ſoone mayſt know hin, for his Beard is blacke, 
Such is his rayment, if thou 1unnit appace, 

Thou canſt not mifle him Friſco. 

Frif. Lord, Lord, how (hall poore Friſco reward your 
rich tydings Gentlemen; I am youts tull Shroucteweſ#ay, 
for then change I my Coppy, and looke like nothing bur 
Red-Herrring-Cobbes, and Stock-Fiſh ; yer le doe ſome. 
what for you in the meanetime : my Maſter is abroad, and 
my young Miltrefſcs at home: if ycu candoe any-go5d on 
them before the Frexch man come, why ſo? Ah Gentle- 
men, doe not ſuffer a littcr 6f Languages to ſpring vp a« 
monglt vs:: I muſt to the Walke in Paxits,you tothe Ve= 


Utie, Gentlemen, as to my (elle, and 6 forth, Exit Frif, 


( Hay 
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A Waeman will hawe ber will. 


Hars, Fooles tell the truth,men ay, and ſomay be.z _: 
Wenches we come now, Loue our conduct be, 
Ned, knocke at the doore : but ſofr, forbeare ; 


Enter Laurentia, LH arina, and AMathes, | 


The Cloude breakes vp, and our three Sunnes appearc. 

To this I fiye, ſhine bright my lives ſole ſtay, . 

And make griefes night a glorious Surnmers day. 

AMari, Gentlemen, how welcome you are here, 

Gueſle by our lookes, for other meanes by feare 

Preuentedis ; our fathers quicke teturne 

Forbids the welcome, elſe we wonld haue done | 
Walg. eMathea, How theſe faithfull rhoughts obe 
A1at, No more ſweet loue; 1 know what thou wouldft 

You, ſay you loue me; ſo I wiſh ybu till, (ſay : 

Loue hath loues hire, being ballanc'{twith good will : 

But ſay ; come you &© vs, or come you rather '- -. 

To pawne more Landsfor money toour Father ?- 

I know tis ſo, a Gods nameſpend art large :' 

Whar,man ? our marriage day will all diſcharge; * 

Our Father (by his leaue) muſt pardon vs, 

Age, ſaue of age, of nothing can diſcuſle : 

But in our loues, the Prouerbe weele fulfill : 

Women and Maydes, muſt atwaics have their-will, 
Heigh, Say-thouas much, and adde life to this Coarſe, 
Lavwr.Y our (clfe & your good news doth more enforce; 

How theſe haut ſet foorth loue by all their wit, 

I iweare in heart, I more then duuble it. 

Siſters be glad, for he hath made it plaine, {. . 

The meanes to get our Schoolemaſter againe : 

But Gentlemen, for this time ceaſe our lones, 

This open ſtreet perhaps ſuſpition moucs, 

Faine we would (tay, bid you walke in more rather, 

But rhat ve feare the comming of our Father : 

Goe to th'Exchange, crane Goldas you-inteud, 

Piſaro ſcrapes for vs 3 for ys you ſpend: 

We lay farewell, more ſadlier,be bold, 
x B 3 . Then: 


— 


Fnghſh men ſor my money : or 
Then would my greedy father to his Gold ; 
Wee here, you there, aske Gold z and Gold you ſhall : 
Weele pay the intreſt andthe principall, Exeunt Sifters, 
Walg. That's my good Girles, and Lic pay you for all. 
Haru. Come to th*Exchange,and when | feele decay, 
Send me ſuch Wenches, Heauens I (till ſhall pray, Exeunt 


Entey Piſaro, Delion the Frenchman, Y andalle the 
Dutchman, Aluars the Italian,and other 
Harchants, at ſexerall doores, 


Piſs. Good morrow, M. Strangers. 

Strang, Good morrow fir, 

Piſaro, This(louing friends)hath thas emboldned me, 
For knowing the affeRion and the loue, 

Maſter F andabe,that you beare my Daughter : 
Likewiſc, and that with ioy confidering coo, 
You eMHounſficr Delion,would faine Giſpatch : 

I promiſe you, me thinkesthe rime did fic, 

And does bir-Lady roo, in mine aduice, 
This day to clap a full concluſion vp : 

And therefore made I bold to call on you, 
Meaning (our buſineſſe done here at the Burſe) 
That you at mine entreatic ſhou!d walke home, 
And take in worth ſuch Viands as I haue : 

And then we would,and f5I hope ws ſhall, 
Looſcly tye vp the knot that you deſire, 

But fora day or twa; and then Church rites 
Shall fare conforme,confirme,and make all faſt, 

Vand, Scker Meſtcr Psſare, mec do {o groterly dancke 
you, dar you macke mee ſo ſure of de Wench, datt ic can 
ncicdancke you genough. 

Del:on. Menſicur P:ſare, mon Pere, mon Vadere, Ohde 
grande ioye you giue me (cconte)mee ſal go hone to your 
Houſe, ſal eat your Bakon, ſal cat your Beefe, and ſhall 
racke de Wench,de fine Damoy(ſ.clla. 

Piſa. You ſhall,and welcome; welcome as my ſoule: 

But were my third Sonne, ſweet eAlnaro,heere, 


Wee 


| ; 


 [Youarc growne 


A Woman will baue her will. 


Wee would not ſtay at the Exchange today, 
Burt hye vs home,and there end our affayres. 


Emer CH vore;and T owerſon, 


e.3/oore. Good day, Maſter Piſaro, 
Pija, Maſter e Moore , marry with all my heart good 
morrow fir: What newes? What newes? | 
Moore, This Marchant heere, my friend, would ſpeake 
with you, 
T -wer. Sir,this jolly South- weſt wind, with gentle blaſt, 
Hath driven home our long expected Shippes, 
All laden with the wealth of ample Sparne, 
And bur a day is paſt ſince they arriude 
Safely at 71:1wmoxth,where they yet abide. 
Piſa, Thankes 15 too ſmall a guerdon for ſuch newes. 
How like you this newes,friends? Maſter Yendalle, 
Heer's ſomewhat towards for my Daughters Dowric : 
Heer's ſomewhat more then we did yet.cxpca, 
"T ower, But heare you lir,my buſinefle 1s not doue 

From theſe ſame Shippes I did receiue theſe Lines, 
And there inclos'd this ſame Bill of Exchange, 
To pay at ſight ; if ſo you pleeagcorye it, 

Piſa. Accept it, why ? Whar fir ſhould I accept? 
Haue you recciued Letters,and not I ? 
W here is this lazic villaine,this ſlow Poaſt? 
What brings he euery man his Letters home, 
And makes me no bodic? does hee,does hee ? 
Fwould not hane you bring me counterfeit s 
And if you doe,affure you I ſhall ſmell it : 
I know my Fa&ors writing well enough. 
T ower, You doe\fir ; then ſee your FaRtors writing : 
I ſcorne as much as you,to counterfeit, 


Pſa, Tis well youdoe,fir, 


Emer Haruie Walgraue, and Heigham, 


What,Maſter Walgraxe,and my other friends; 
frangers to Piſars's houſe; 


| 
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I pray. 
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"You may, or I may, ſ6one pitch ore the Pearch, 


Engliſh-men for my monty . or, 
I pray make bold with me. 
Welſpg, 1, with your Daughters 
You may be {worne, weele be as bold as may be. 
Piſa. Would you haue ought with me, I pray now ſpeak. 
Heigh.Sir, I thinke you vnderſtandour lute, 
By the repayring we haue had to you : 
Gentlemen, you know, muſt want no Coyne, 
Nor are they faues vnto it, when they haue : 
You may perceiue our mindes; V Vhat ſay you to't ? 
Piſa. Gentlemen all, I loue youall : 6 + 
V Vhich more to man'fe(t this afrer noone 
Betweene the howres of two and three repaire tome z 
And were it halfe the ſubſtance that I haue, 
V Vhileſt it is mine, tis yours to commande, 
But Gentlemen, as I haue regardto you, 
Sodocl —_— hauc reſpe& ro me : 
You know that all of vs are mortall men, 
Subie& to change and mutabiliric ; 


Or (o,or ſo, haue contrary croſlcs : 
V Vherefore I deemebut meere e<quitie, 
That ſome thing-may betwixc vs be to ſhew. 
Heigh, M. Piſaro, within this two monthes withoug 
faile, V Ve will repay» 


Enter Bro Wwe. 


Browne. Godſaue you Gentlemen, 

Gentlemen. Good morrow fir. 

Piſa. V VhatM. Browne, the onely man I wiſht for, 
Does your price fall 2 what ſhall I haue theſe Cloathes ? 
For I mult ſhip them ſtraight for Sroade . 

I doe wiſh you my mon:y fore another, oh 
Browne Faith you know my price lir, if yon haue them, 
Piſa. Youarc todeare in ladnefſe, maſter Higham ; 

You wer2 about roſay ſomewhat, pray procecde, 

Weigh Thenthis it was : thoſe Lands that are not mor 
gag d. , 


Ents 


nt 


A Woman will bane her wil, 


Enter Poſt. 

Poſt, God bleſſe your worthip, 

Piſaro. I miaft craue pardon: Oh ſirra,are you come? 

Walg. Hoyda,hoyda: Whar's the matter now? 
Sare,youder fellow will be torne in pieces. 

Hears, What's he,fweet youths, that ſo they flocke about? 
Whar,old4 Pars cainced with this madnefle ? 

Heigh. V pon my life,*tis ſome body brings nevwes 2 
The'Court breakes vp,and we {hill know their Counte{l; 
Looke;looke, how bulily they fa!l co reading. 

Piſs. I amthe laſt: you ſhould have kepr it ſtill. 
Well,we ſhall ſce whac newes you bring with you x 

Ou: dutie premiſe; and ve hauc ſent vnto your 
Sacke,Siuill Oyles. Pepper, Barbary Sugar, and ſuch ocher 
commodirics as wee thoug 1t moit requiſite. Wee wanted 
money, therefore we arc fa, nETo rake yp 200, 1i,of Maſter 
T owerſons man,w \ich by a Bill of Exchange fent to him, 
we would requ<ſt your worſhip pay accordingly, 

You ſhall command fir,you ſhall command fir. . 

The newes here is, that the Engliſh ſhips, the Fortune, 
your ſhip,the Aducnture and Good Lucke of London,coa- 
ſting along by 1rsly towards T «rkze, were ſet vpon by rwo 
Spaniſh-galleyes : what became uf them, we know nat; but 
doubr much, by reaſon of rhe weathers cilmeneſle. 

Piſa. How iſt? fix to one,the weather calme x 
Now afore God, who would not doubt their ſafetic? 

A plague vpon theſe Sperifh-gats Pyrares, 

Roaring Carybdss, or deyvurt'g Soille, 

Were but halfe ſuch terror to the anticke world, 

As theſe ſame anticke Villatnes now of late 

Haue made the Straits *twixe Spaine and Barberse, 
Tower, Now fir, whardoth your FaRors Letters ſay Þ 
- Piſs, Marsy he ſaith, theſe witlefſe lucklefſe doults 

Haue met, ind are beſet with Spawiſh Gallics, 

As they did (ayle along by /caly. 

What a bots. made the doules neere /tely ? 

Could they nor kegpe the Er Lge 


Fnghſh-men for my money : or 
Or hauing paſt ir,gone for T ripely, 
Being on the other ſide of Sicily, 
As neere,as where they were yntothe Serarty - 
For by the Gjeabe,both T r:poly and it, 
Lye from the Strairs ſome twentie fiuc degrees, 
Andeach degreemakes threeſcore Englith miles. 
T ower, Very true ſir: But ic makes nothing to my Bill of 
Exchange * this dealing firs not one of your account, 
Piſa, And u hat fits yours?a prating wrangling tongue, 
A womans ceaſcleſſe and inceſſant babling, 
That (ces the world turn'd topſie-turuic with me, 
Yet hath not ſo much wit to ſiay a while, 
TillI bemone my late exceſsiue loſlc. 
Welg., 'Swounds *tis dinner time, te ſtay no longer: 
Harke you a word fir, 
Piſa, I tell you fir, it would have madeyou whine, 
Worſe then if ſhooles of lucklefle croaking Rauens 
Had (ciz'd on you,to fecd their famiſht paunches, 
Had you heard newes of {ucha rauenovs rout, 
Ready to ſeize on halfe the wealth you haue, 
IWal.'Sbloud you might haue kept at home and be hang'd, 
What a pox carc I, 
Enter a Poſt, 
Poſt, God ſave your worſhip, a little mony,and ſo forth, 
Piſa. But men are {cnſclefie row of others woe; 
This ſtaniec age is growne ſoftonic hearted, 
That none reſpeas their neighbours mike rics, 
I wiſh (as Pocts doc) thar Sarwrnes times, 
The long out. worne world, wete in vf againe, 
That men might (ayle without impediment. 
Poſt. I marry fir, that were a merry world indeede ; [ 
weuld hope to get more money of your warſhip in one 


quarter of a yeaxe, then I cen Joc now ina whole't welne - 


moneth, 


Enter B alſaro. 
Balſa. Maſter P5fars, how 1 bauc runne abour, 
How I bauc toyl'd to day to finde you cur / 
bk of At 
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A Woman will haze ber will, 


' Athome,abroad, at this mans houſc,at thar, 


Why I was here an hourc agoe, and more, 
Where was told you were,but could not fiade you. 

Piſa, *Fayth fir I was here,bur was driven home; 
Here's ſuch a common haunt of Crack-rope Boyes, 

That what for fcare tohauc m'apparrell ſpoyl'd, 

Or my Ruffes durred, or Eyes ſtrucke our, 

I dare nor walke where pzople doc expe& mee. 
Well,things(I thinke) might be better lookt vnto:; 
And ſuch Coyneto, which 1s bceſtow'd on Knaues, 
Which ſhould,but doe nor ſee things be reform'd, 
Might be imploy'd to many better ves. 

But what of beardleſſe Boyes,or ſuch like traſh? 
The Spaniſh Gallycs: Oh,a vengeance on them, 

Poft. Maſſe,this man hath the lucke owt : I thinke I cath 
ſcarce cuer ome to him for money, but this a vengeance 
on, and thar a vengeance on'c, doth ſo trouble him, that I' 
can get no Coyne, Well,z vengeance on't for my party fer 
he ſha'l fetch the nexr Lerrers hinſelfec, 

Browne. I prethe<, when think'ſt thou the Ships will be 
come about frem P limmouth ? 

; Poſt, Ncxt weeke,fir, vi 

Heigh, Came you fir from Spaine lately ? 

Poſt. 1,lir : Why a>ke youthar ? 

Hark. Marry fir, thou ſeem'ſt ro haue beene in the hot 
countries, thy 6 * lookes ſo like a piece of ruſtic Bacon : 
had thy Hoſt at Pl;wwwouth meat enough in the houſe, when 
thou wert there ? 

Poſt, What though he had not,ſir? but he had: how then? 

Harx. Marry thanke God for it: for ocherwiſe,he would 
doubtleſſe haue cut thee out in Raſhers,to haue catenthee; 


w—_—— 


. thou look'ſt as thou wert through broyl'd alreadie, 


Poſt. You have ſaid, fir; but 1 am no meat for his mowing, 
nor yours neyfher : if I had you in place where, you ſhoul 
find me nay enough in diſgeſtion, I warrant you. 

Walg. What,will you ſwagger,firra?will yee ſwagger? 


Brow, I beſcech you,Sir,hold your hand, Gettc home 
C 3 Ye 
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Engliſh.men for my money : or , 

ye Patch, cannot you ſuffer Gentlemen Teſt with you ? 

Poſt, Ide teach him a Gentle tricke,and I had him of the 

Burſe ; but Ile watch him a good turne 1 warrant him, | 
Moore, Aſſure ye Maſter T owerſox,] cannot blame him, 

I warrant you it is no czfic loſſe ; 

How thinke you maſter Srrenger ? by my fayth Gr, 4 

There's twenty Merchants w'1ll be forry for it, 

That ſhall be partncrs with him in his lofle, 

Stre, Why fir, whats the matter ? 
Moor, The Spaniſh-g21lics have beſet ear Shippes, 

That lately were bound ont for Syria, 
March. What not? ] promiſe you I am ſorry for it. | 
Walgr. What an old Afſe is this to keepe vs heres 

Maſter /:/aro, pray diſp>tck vs hence. 

Piſa. Maſter PandalteI confteſle T wrong you ; 

But He but talke a word or two with him, anditraight turne 

to you, | 

Ah fir, a»d how then yfaith ? | 
Heigh Turne to ys, turne to the Gallowes if you will, 
Haru, Tis Midſomer-Moone with him :lct him alone, 

He calles Ned Walgraue,waſter Vardate, (Piſare. 
Walg. Let it be ſhrouctide, Ile ni t ſtay an ynche maſter 
Piſa. What ſhould you feare:end a: I have vowd before 

So now againe ; my Daughters ſhall be yours : 

Andtherctfore I beſeechr you and your Fricndes, | 

Deferre your bufinefſerilt D1nner time ; 

And what y ondfay, keepe it for Table talke. 

Haru. Marry and (hall; 8 right good motion : 

Sirs, old P:ſaro is growne kinde of late, 

And in pure Love h2th bid vs home to Dinner. "Pa 
High, Good newes initruth : But wher: fore art tho 
Walgr. For fear the ſlauc cre it be dinner time (fad: | 

Remembring what he did, recall his word  * | 

For by his idle ſpeaches, you may ſweate, 

His heart was not confederate with his tongue. » 
Harn, Tut neverdoubr, keeps ſtomackstill anone, 

And then we ſhall haue cates to frede vypon, | 


Pifas. 
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A Woman will haze her will, 


Piſa. Well fir, fince things doe fall ſocroſſely our, 
I malt diſpoſe my (elfe to patience : 
But for your bulineſſe, doe you aſſure your ſelfe, 
At my repayring home from the Excl:ange, 
Ile ſera helping hand vnto the lame, 


Enter Alnaro the ltalian. 


eAlua, Bon turns ſigneour Padre, why be de malanchoiy 
ſo much, and graue in you,a * wat Newes make you looke 
ſo naught ? | 

Piſa, Navght is too good an Epithite by much, 

For to diſtinguiſh ſuch contrariouſneſle : 

Hath not ſwift Fame told you our flow ſailde Ships 

Hauec beene ore-taken by the ſwift ſayld Gallies, 

And all my cared-for goods within the lurch 

Of chat ſame Catterpiller brood of Spare. 

Alua. Signior cy , how de Spaniola haue almoſt tacke 
de Ship dar go for Turkic : my Pader , harke you mee one 
word, I haue recciue vn lettre from my FaRtor de Venniſe, 
dat after vn piculo batralion, for vn halfe howre de come 
a Winde fra de North, & de Sea goe tnmble here, & tum- 
btc dare, dat make de Gallies run away for feare be almoſt 
drownde. | . 

P:ſa. How fir, did the Winde riſe at North, and Seas 
wax<c rough 3: and were the Gallies therefore glad to fly ? 

Al.Signicur cy ,& de Ship godrite on de Heola de Cande. 

Piſa, Wert thou not my Aivaro my beloued, 

O ne whomTI know does dearely count otme, 

Much ſhould I doubt me that ſome ſcoffing Iacke, 

Had ſent thee inthe midceſt of all my grictes, 

Totcll a feigned tale of heppy lacke. - -- (lett;e. 
Als. VVill you no bekeue me ? See dare dan fee de 
Pſa. VVhat 19this world? or what this ſtate o£man, 

How in a moment curſt, in atrice bleſt ? 2 

But cucn now my happy ſtate gan fade, 

And now againe, my State is happy made, 

My goods all ſafe, wy Ships all _ away 
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Engliſh men ſor my money : or 


Andnoneto bring me newes of ſuch good lucke) 
Burt whom the Heauens hauc mark'dto be my Sonne ; 
V vere I a Lord as great as Alexander, | 
None ſhould more willingly be made mine Heyre, 
Then thee thou golden tongue, thou good-newes teller, 
Ioy ſtops my mouth - T he Exchange Bell rings, 
Balſa. M, Piſare, the day is late, the B-11 doth ring : 
Wilt plcaſe you haſten to p:rforme this buſineſle ? 
Piſa, What buſineſle fir ? Gods me I cry you mercie. 
Doe it, yes (ir, yon ſhall command me more, | 
T ower, But fir, What doe you mcane, doe you intend 
To pay this Bill, or eiſe to paiter with me ? ; 
Piſa. Mary God ſhield, that I ſhould palter with you : 
I doe accept it, and come when you pleaſc; 
You ſhall haue money, you ſhall haue your money duz, 
Poſt. 1 beſcech your worſhip to conſider me. | 
Piſa. Oh, you cannot cogge: Gor to, take that, 
Pray for my life : pray that Ihauc gool lucke, 
And thou ſhalt ſee, I will not be thy worlt mafter, 
Peſt. Mary, Godblcſſe your worſhip; I came in happy 
time : What a French crowne ? ſure hee knowes not what 
he does : Well, le be gone,leaſt he remember himſelf-,and 
rake it from me againe. E xit Poſt 
Piſa, Come on my lads, M. YVandake, ſweetſon Aluaro: | 
Cone don Balſaro, lets bc iogging home, | 
Bir laken firs, I thinke tis onc a Clocke, 
Exit Psſaro, Balſars, Aluars, Delion, and UVandalle, 


Brow, Come M.e HYoore,th*Exchange is waxen thin, 


' Ithinke it beſt we get vs home todinner. 


- 
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Moore, | know that I am looke for long ere this : 
Come M.T owerſox, lets walke along. 
E xit «Moore, Browne, T owerſox, Strangers, and 
: Merchant, 
Heigh, And if you be ſo hot ypon your dinner, 
Your belt way {s to haſte P:ſars on, 
For he 1s cold enough, and flow caough z 
He 
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He hath ſolate digeſted ſuch cold newes, 
Walg. Mary and ſhall : Heare you maſter Pars, 
Hark, Many Piſcros here : Why hownow Ned 
Whereis your arr, your welcome, and good Cheare ? 
Walg. Come, Icts follow him ; Why ſtay we here ? * 
Hegh, Nay,pretiee Ned Walg.lets bethinke our ſclues 
T herc's no ſuch haſte, we may come time cnovgh ; 
At firſt Piſaro bad vs come tohim 
Twixt two or three a Clocke at after noone ? 
Then was he old P:/ars : but fince then, 
What with his gricfe for loſle, and ioy for finding, + 
He quit forgat himſelfe, when he did bid vs, 
And afterward forgat, that he had bad vs. 
Walg. I carenot, I remember it well cnough : 
He bad vs home, and I will goe, that's flat, 
Toteach him better wit another time, 
Hars. Heer'le be a gallant Icſt, when we come there, 
To ſce how maz'd the greedy chuffe will looke 
Vpon the Nations, Secs, and FaRions, 
That now haue borne him company to Dinner : 
Butt harke ycu, lets not goe to yexe the man ; 
Prethee {'ncet Ned lets tarry, doe not goe. 
IValg. Not goe? indeed you may doe what you pleaſe ; 
le goe that's flat : nay, I am gone alrcady, 
Stay you two, and conſider further of it. 
Heigh: Nay,all will goe, if one : prethee ſtay ; 
Theu'rc ſuch a-rath and giddy. headed youth, 
Each Stone's a'thprne © Hoyda,he skips for haſtez 
Young Harwie did but teſt ; I know heele goe, 
W-«lg. Nay, be may chuſe for me :-But if he will, 
W hy Tex he nct ? why ſtands he prating (till? 
If youle gore, come-31fnot, farewell, - ! 
Hark. Rire a Poaſt.hoafe forhim (gent'e Franke) 
Heer's haſte, and mote haſte then a haſty Pudding : 
You madd.man, mad-c2p, wilde.oates; we are for you, 
It bootesnot ſtay, when you'intend to goes 
Walg, Come away then, | 


{Enter 
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Frglifh-wen for my. money . o, 
Enter Piſaro, Alnare Delion,and Pandalle. 
' Piſa. Athouſand welcomes, friends: Mounficr Delton, 
Ten thoufand:Bewwyenues vnto your felfe. 
Scignior aA luare,Maſter Y andalle, 
Prowd am I,that my roofe conaincs fuch Friends, 
V Vhy «Hall, Larentia,g Afatth:Y Vhere be theſe Girles? 


Enter the three Siſters, 
Liuely my Girles,and bid theſe Strangers welcome; 
Thcy arc my friends,your friends,and our wel-willers : 
You cannot tell what 2ood you may haue on them, 
Gods me,why ſtirre you not? Harke in your care, 
Theſe be the men,the chayſe of many millions, 
That I your carefull Father hane prouided 
Tobe your Husbands:therefore bid them we'come. 

- Matth. Nay by my troth,'tis not the guiſe of maids 
To giuc a flauering Salute to men : («fide, 
If theſe ſweet youths haue not the wir to doe it, 

V Ve have the honeſtie to let them ſtand, 

V anda, Gods (ekerlin,dats vr» fra mceskin Monſicur De. 
lion dare de Grote freiſter, dare wode ic zene, tis vn-fra 
Daughter, dare heb ic ſo long loude,dare Heb my deſire fo 
long geweſt, 

eAlua. Ah Venice, Roma,T[talia, Fraxncia, Anglitera, nor | 
all dis orbe can ſhew ſo much belliJs, veremante de ſecunda, 
eMadona de grande bewtte. : 

Delion, Ceites medincke de mine depetera de little An. 
gloiſc, de me Matreſſe Prſaro is va nette,vn becues, mn fra, 
ct va tendra Damoſella, 

Piſa. V Vhar Stockes, what ſtones , what ſcncelceſſe 

Truncks be theſe ? | | 
V Vhen as [ bid you ſpgake, yoa hold your tengue ; 
V Vhen [ bid peace; thenioan you prace, and chat, 
And goſſip; But goe too, ſpeakcand bid welcome, - 
Ocr (as I liue}you were as good youdid. | * 

Meri. I canpot tell what Language I ſhenld ſpeake: 

If I ſpeake Engl:ſh (as ] cannoncorther) + - -+ WE 
T 


{Gone 


a Woman will hase hey will, 


They cannot vndcrſtand me, nor my welcome. 

Alus. Bella Madona,dare is nolanguage ſo dulce; dulce 
dat isſweet ,as de lanyuage,dar you ſhall ſpeake,and de yel 
come dat you (all ſay, ſal be yell know perfaytemente. 

Mari. Pray fir, what is all this in Emgliſh ? 

Aluaz, De.viaſal vel teaſhyou vatdar is; and if you ſal 
pleaſe, I will ceaſh you to parler 1raliano. 

Piſa. Andthat mc thinkes fir, not without need: 

And with /ralian,to a Childes obedience, 

With ſuch defire to ſecke to pleaſe their Parents, 

As others farre more vertuous then themſclues, - 

Doe dayly ſtrive to doc : But tis no matrer, 

Ile ſhortly pull your baughty ſtbmacks downe : 

Tle teach you vrge your Father ;make you runne, 

WhenlI bidrunne : avdfpeake when | bid ipeake : 

What greater croflc can carefull Parents have (knock wiehyn 
Then carckeflc Children, Stirre and ſce who knocks ? 


Enter FHaruy, Walgrane, and Feigham. 

Walgr, Good morrow to m;; good Miſtris Mathes. 

Math. As good a morrowto the imorrow giuer. 

Piſa. A murren,what make thefe? Whet do they here? 

Heigh. You lee maſter Peſaro, we arc bold gucſtes, 
You could haue bid no ſurcr menthen we, 

Piſa, Harke you Gentlemen ; 1 did expect you 
At afternoone, not before two a Clocke. 

Haru. Why fir, if you pleaſe, you ſhall hane vshereat 
twoa clocke, at three aclocke, at fourc aclocke ; nay,till 
ro morrow this time : yet I affure you (ir, wee came not to 
your houſc without inuiting. 

Piſa. Why Gentlemen, I pray who bad you now ? 
Who cper did it ſure hath done you w:iong : 

For ſcarſcly could you cometo worſer cheare. 

Heigh. It was your owns (clfc bade ysro this cheare, 

When you were buſic with Balſeroralking ; 


2 You bade ys cea(c our ſuits till dinner time, 
1 Andthen to vic it for our table jw. 
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Emeliſh.mon for my monty : ar 

And we I warrant you as ſure as Steele, 

Piſa. A murren on your ſchues,and ſureneſſc too : 
How aml croft : Gods me what ſhall I doe, 
This was that ill newcs of the Spaniſh Pirats, 
That ſo diſturb'd me ; well, 1 muſt difſemble, 
Audbidthem welcome ; but for my Daughters 
Ile ſend them hence, they ſhall not Randard prate. 
Well my Maſters, Gentlemen, and Fricnds, 
Though vnexpected, yet moſt beartily welcome z 
(Wclcome with a vengeance)but for your cheere, 
That will be ſaall ; yet roo too much for you, 
e Hall, in and get things ready. 
Laxrentia, bid eA{audln ay the cloarh take vp the meate: 


| Looke how ſhe ſtirres ; you ſallen Elfe, you Caller, 
* Is this the haſte you make ? Exenrt Marina, & Laxrentia. 


eAles, Signior Piſaro, ne (oiat ſo malcontento de Gene 
tlewomen your filigola dir parlcr, but alicclla te, de gen. 
tle homaour grande amice. - 

Piſa. Bt that graunde amwce, is your graunde mimics x 
One, if they be ſuf-red to parlar, 
Will pollyou, I andpill you of you wife: 
They loue together : andthe other two, 
Loues her ewoSifters : but tis onely you 
Shall crop the flower, that they cſtecme ſo much. 

Alxa. Dodey ſo; vel ict me lone, (al ſee me ginedem 
de ſuch graund wocke, ſal be ſhame of dem ſclues, 

Piſa, Doe ſir, Ipray you doe ; ſer luſtily ypen them, 


 Andlie be ready ſtil! vo ſecond you. 


Walg. But et, art thou {6 mad as to-turne French ? 


Math, Yes marry,when two Sundayes come togethers 


Thinke you I learne to ſpeake this gibberidge, 
Or the Pigges language ? Why, 1f I fall Gicke, 
Theyle ſay, the French( et cetera) infe&ed me. 


Piſa, Why how now Miniongwhat is this your ſervice? 


Your other Siſters buſic are implode, 


And you ſtandidle : get you in, or Exite Mathes 


Walg,. If you chide ker, chide me (maſter P3ſaro:; ) 


Fey. 
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A Woman will bane her will, 


For but for me, ſhe had gone inlong ſince, 
Piſa. I thinke ſhe had: for we arc ſprights to ſcare hers 
Butere't be long, Ile driuc that humor from her, ; 
eMlia. Sighor,me tincks you ſoudno make de wenche 
ſo hardee, fo diſobedient, ro d- padre as ditrmadona AX1r. 
Walg. $ —_ me thinkes you ſhould tearne to ſpeake, 


before yon ſhonld be'ſo foole hardy,as to woe ſuch a May= 
den 49 that Madona Ate: 
Delia. Warrent you Monſicuryheſal parle wen you fal 
ſtand out de doure. 
Hars, Harke you Monſieur, you would wiſh your ſclfe 
halfe hanged, you were as ſure tobe let inas he. - 
F au, Macke no doubt de fignior Alzeial do wet enough 
Heig. Perbaps ſo : but me thinks your beſt way were to 


; ſhip your ſclte for Soed, and ther to barter pour ſeife for a 


izie; for E can tcll you, you are here out of liking. 


__ . Piſa, The worſt pcrhappes diflike-him, but the beſt ee 


ftceme him beſt, 
Har. But by.your paticnce ſir,me-thinks none ſhould 
know better who's is Lord, then the Lady. 
' a:Fims. Den de: Lady, var Lady? : 
Harn, Marry fir, the Lady let her alone : one tha 
meanes to lct you alon: for feare of trogble. 
Piſa, Encry manas he may 3 yer ſometimes the bli 
may catch a Hare. | | 
. Heigh, 1 fir, but he will firſt eate many a Fly: 
Youknow it muſt be a wonder, if a Crab catch a Fowle. 
Vand. M acr hort ens ; it he & ic & monſicur Dehlow be de 
Crab, we ſal kaſh de Fowle wel genough I warrent yous 
Walg. 1, and the Foole well cnough I warrant you ; 
And much good may ip.doe yee. 
eAlxa. Me dincke ſuch 2 picalo man as you be,ſal haue 
no de ſuch grande lucke madere, | 
Delis, Non da Monficur, & he be fogranda amoraus op 


1 deDamolella, hee ſalhaue Aaudlinde witt Wenſhe in de. 


3 Kichine by maiter Ps/ar07 leauc, 


# 


Walg, By M.Piſares leanc, onfiery Tle wumble yon ex 
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Engliſh-men fer my money : or 
cept you learne ro know, whom you ſpeake to; I tell thee 
Francois, Ile haue (maugre thy tecth) her that ſhall wake 
thee gnaſhthy teeth to want. 

Piſe. ct a man way want of kis wi!l, and bate an Ace 
of his wiſh, But Gentlemen,eucry man as his lucke (ſcrues, 
and ſo agree wee : I would not baue ycu fall out in my 
houſe. Come,come, 1! this was in icſt ; now let's too't in 
earncſt , I meanc with our tecth, and tryc who's the beſt 
Trencher-man. Excnnt, 


F. Emery Friſco, 


Friſe, Ah firrs, now I know what marincr of thing: 
Powles is;I did ſo matle afore what it was, ovt of all count: 
For my maſter would (ay , Would I had Parles full of Gold; 
my young Miſtrcſſes, and Grimksn our Taylor, would with 


they had Z owles full of Needles : 1, one askr wy maſter- 


halfe a yard of Freeze t6 make me a Coar, and hee cry\de 
whoope holly-day,it was bigge encugh to. make Powlrr a: 
Night-gowne.; I haue beeno:;rotd;ji4thar Duke Hampey 


dwcls herezand that he keepes open houſe, and that abeauv! 


fort of Cammileres dine with him eucry-cay yz now L 
could {cc any viſion in the world towards diner, 4woeld 


ſer in a foo, Bur the beſt is,as the ar;cient Engliſh Romans. 


Orator faith, So-leme-men, CHiſers, Houſe.Yvinrs, xvd.ſo 


foorth: the beſt is,that I have great ſore of conpanic that: 


doc nothing but goc yp and downe,and goe vp and dowhe, 


and make a grumbling rogether, that the mearte is ſo long” 


making readic, Well,if I could meete this ſcuruie Frexch 
mn, they ſhould Ray mc,for I would be gone hone, 


Enter Anthonie.. 


Antho, 1 beſeech you, Monſicur,gige me audicnce, 
Friſe, What would you hauc? W hat ſhould | giue you ? 
Anthe. Pardon, fir, mine vnciuill and preſumptugus in« 
eruſion, who endeaugur nothing lefle, then to provoke or 
exaſperate you againſt mee, .. 
Y Friſc, They 


A Woman will haue hey will, 


Friſe. They ſay, a wordto the Wiſe is enough : ſo by 
this litele French that he ſpeakes, I ce he 18 the very man i 
ſcckefor : Sir, I pray, what is you name ? 

Antho. 1 am nominated Moxſiewr Le Menche, and reſt 
at your bon leruice, 

Friſ. I Vneerſtand him partly ; yea, and partly nay : 
Can you ſpcabe French? Content pore vous monfienr madatntr 

Arths. 1 1 couldnot fir, T ſhou'd ill vnderſtand you : 
you ſpeake the _ French that « euer trode' vpon Shoe of 
Leather. _.. 

Friſc, Nay, I cha feake more Tanguages then that ; 
This is /talian,is i8not  'A{efe flurde CurteTana. 
Anthe.: Y.es ſir, and you fpeake i ir like a very Naturall. 
Fr:ſco, 1 belicue you we't : now for Dath : 
Ducky de ove water beb yee gee brofight,© © -v® + 

- Anthe: ;T pzay ſtop your mouch, fort never heard fach 
Datch befurebrocher, 

Friſc. Nay I thinke'ywn have tive wiHwich no Pezahr : 
Heare you M. Mexſe; ({o your'name is I take it) 1 haue 
conſidered of your learning in theſe afareſaid Languages, 
and find you rcafenabte t So, fo, now thipis. the mzrrter ; 
Can you take the eaſe re- teach mnretFant wil or 
three Gentlewomenof mine a&qutanarce; nd't willee 
y ou paide for your labour, (2 7270. Þ (1 . 

Anchy., Yes fir, and thar moſt Willingl#; 

Frsſ. Why then Me A#Souft} totheirvſe,l entertalie) Yes 
which had not been burifor the Feubles ofth& world, thar 
Imy ſclfe haue no leaſure to ſhew my $kifl : Well fr, if 
youle pleaſe to walks withne, Pe brig you tothem, 

E xennt; 
Tater Kennels Bois chit Nathee. de 

Lauren, Sit till Dinnersdone}; - fort oF bwrare : hg 
Shall I ſtay ? rill he belch into mln 
Thoſe Ruſticke Phraſes, and thoſe Diteh-Freneh termesy | 
Stammerivg halfe Sentences dogboltElequence - 

And when he hathno loue, for-ſooth,why then! * 
Heerclls me.Cloth is deare dr Amwerpe,and the men; 
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Fngliſh-men ſor my money . or, 
Of eAmſicrdam hane lately made a Law, 
That nene but D«teb,as hee,may trafhque there, 
Then ſtands he fhill,and Rudics what to lay ; 
Aad after ſome halfe houre, becauſe the Aſſe 
Hopes (as hethinkes) I ſhall not contradi& him, 
He rells me,that my Father brought him to me, 
And that 1 muſt performe my Fathers will. 
Well good-man Gooſe-cap,when thau woelt agine, 
Thou hauc fiple caſe,for thy Loves paine. 
eHath. Alas poore Wench, I ſorrow for thy hap, 
To {ce how thouart clog'd with ſuch a Dunce : 
Forſooth my Sire hath firted me facre þerter ; 
My Frenchman comes ypon me vith the Ss, /a, /a, 
Sweet e Hademe pardone moye I pre : 
And then ont goes his Hand, downe goes his Head, 
Swallows his Spittle, frizzles his Beard and then tormee: 
Pardone woy Miftreſſe Mathea, ab. | 
If I be bold, to macks ſo hold met yan, 
T hinke it go will dat ſpurres me aus vp you: 
Dan caſt neit off. ſq good gnde true Loney, 
Madama celftur.gela, (1 know not what) 
Doe oft pray to,(..pd; dgt we Wow lone ber > | ) | 
And then he reckoasa Catalogre of Names, 
Of ſuch as louce him, and yer cangat get him. 
Mari.Nay,but your A{wwmſicnr's but a Mouſe in Cheeſe, 
Compar'd with ray Sgmer : Hee can tell 4 
Of Lady Yexu4,and hex Sonneblind Cupid 
Of the faire Scra,thas was lou'd of Glaxcas, 
And yet ſcorn'd G lancwyand yet lowd King Ames ; 
Yet Mines hated her,and yet ſhe holp'd him 
And yet he ſcors/Gþer yer ſhe ill'd her Father, - 
To doe him good; yet .hecould not abide her. 
Nay, heele be bawdic top in his diſcourſe ; 
And when he.is fo, he witli take my Hand, 
Andrickle the Palme,winke with his one Eye, 
G1p: with his Mouth, and + i 
Laxr, And;hold thy tongue; prerhec 3 htte's my father. 


Emer- 
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A Womas will haxe her wsll, 


Emer Piſare, Aluaro,V andalle, Delion, Harnuic, 
Walgreut,and Heigham. 


Piſa. Vamannerly,vntznght,vanurcar'd Girlcs, 
Doe [ bring Gentlemen,my very friends, 
To feaſt with me,to reucll at my Houſe, - 
That their good likings may be (ct on you ; 
And you,like misbehau'd and fulicn Girles, 
Turne tayle to fach,as may aduance your {tzces ; 
I ſhall remember't, when you thinke I doe not. 
I am ſorry Gentlemen, your chearc*s no better ; 
But what did want at Board,cxcuſe me for, 
And you ſhall haue amends be made in Bed, 
To th:m triends,to them; they are none but yours » 
For you I bred them, for you I brought them yp, 
For you I kept them,and you ſhall hane them : 
I hate all others that reſort te them. 
Then rowſe your bloods,be bold with what's your owne, 


- ForI and mine (my friends) be yours,er none. 


Emter Friſco and Anthevie. 


Friſe. God-gee-god-morrow fir, I have bronght yor- 
M. 2 o»ſe hereto reach my young Miltrefſes:I affure you 
(forſooth) he is a braue Frexchmas. | ; 

Piſa, Welcome friend, welcome : my man(I thitke) 
Hathat the full reſolu'd thee of my will. 

Mounſicur Deliox,I pray queſtion him; 
I tell you firytis onely for your ſake, 
That I doc meage to cntertaine this fellow, 

eAntbs, A bots of all ill acke,how came theſe heere? 
Now am I pog'd,except the Wenches helpe mce : 

I haue no French to flap thera in the mouth. 

Harn, Toſee the lucke of a geod fellow; paore Ambeny 
Could were haue ſorted out a worſer time : 

Now willthe packe of alt our flye deuices 
Be quite layde ope,as one vndoes an Oyſter, 
Franke, Heig hays and mad Mvd 4allto your Muſcs, 


To- 
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Engliſh men ſor my money : 07 
To helpe poore «Anthony now at a pinch, 
Or al! our market will beſpoyld and marde, 
Walg. Tur wan, let vs alone, I warrant you, 
| Dehto. Monlieur, Vous eftes trezhien venu, de quell pai 
eſtes vous, ; 
Anth. Þ «us, thats you : ſurc he (ayes,how doe men call 


' you Monſicur le mongbe ? 


Mer:. Siſter helpe ſiſter ; thats honeſt Anthony, 

And he anſwers your woer, carns contrerinm. : 

Debs, Monlicur, Vous n emtens pas, le ne demarnnde puit, 
voſtre nom. 

Math, Monſieur Delien, he that made your ſhooes,mace 
_ not in faſhion ; they ſhould haue beene cut ſquare at 
ne toc, E 

Delio. Madame, wy Sho met de ſquare toe,vat be dat ? 

Piſa, Why Guce-box; how now you vnreuerent mincks 
Why? in whoſe Stable haſt thou beene brought vp, 
To interrupt a man in middſt of ſpeach? . 
Monſicur Delies, diſquict not your ſelfe, 
But as you haue begun, I Pray proceed 
Toqueſtion with this Countreman of yours. 
© Dehox. Das me fal doe tresbeicn, bur de Bella Madona 
gc iunc Gentlewoman do monitre ſome finge of amour ta 
ake 1ot mec, epurce monlicur, mceſal ſay but two tree 
owrefige wordtodis Francois : or ſus monſtcur Le mere 
cheen quelle partie de Frannce eſtes vous ne ? 
Hark. Frannce, bſ'*-4 
Heigh. Nd. "48" 
Walg. What, let me come, SEP 
Malier Psſars, we haue occaſion cf affaires, 
Which calles vs hence withſpeced-;; wherefore I pray 
Deferre this buſineſſ till fomefarter time; .... +. » 
Andrto pooformy what at the Exchange we ſpoke of. 
Amthe. Ablicſsing otiibat tongue, (aith Anthony, 

Piſa, Yes marry Gentletnen, 1 will, I will, 
Aluare to youy taske falltaypurtaske, | XL 
Ile bcare away theſe tiitee, mi being here, ll 
"by ou 
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A Woman will banrhet wil 


Would ſet: my Daughrers on a merry 
Then chearely try: your luckes ; bur (peake,and ed, 
For you alone (ſay 1) ſhall doe the deed. 

Excust P:ſaro, Haruy, Waigreaagy Fighass; 


Friſe Heare you, M. Monſe, did you FO to day at 
Paxles, with che reſt cf the Gentlemen there ? 

Antho. No fir, am yet vadined.. 

Friſe; Mee thinkes you ſhould haue a reaſonable geod 
ſto.nacke then by this time : as for me, I can (cil nothing 
within me,from my Mouth co my Cod-petce, but all Echp- 
ric; ;wherefore I thinke it a pecce of wiſdome,to goe in and 
ſce what Afandelin hath prouided for our Dinner, Maſter 
Mouſe,will you goein? 

eAntho. Withas good 2 ſtomacke,and deſire, as your 
ſc|fe. 

Friſc. Let's paſlc in then. Exnt Friſco,and 

.  * eAnthoxie, 

Vands.. Han ſeg you Dochtor, ver vat cauſe, voer why 
bede alſo much grooterlie ſtrange, Ic ſeg you wat, if date 
ghy ſpeake to me. is datr ghy-loue me. 

Laxren, Iſt that 1 care not for you, iſt that your breath 
Rinckes) ; if thar your breath ſtinckes not, you mult lea;ns. 
ſwecter Engliſh, or I ſhatkneuer vnderſtan your! ſuite. 

Delion. Pardone moy, Madarne. ' 

Matb. With ali my heart,foyou offend no more. 

Deho.1s Iat an offence,to beamorousdi one belle Gen 
tlcaw- man 2 phe t? 

e Math, 1 fir ſee your Belle Gentle-woman cannot be 
amorous of you, 

Mar.Th:n if I were as that Belle CI louer, 


| I would trouble herno/further;nor be amorous any longer. 
| Alua. Madona yer de'Belleza of de Fice,be e fone 
{ of all de Corpo-may be ſuch, datt no perriculo, nor all de, 
{ mal ſhaunceg,can make him leave hir dulce viſage. 
{ Lair. Bur Signiqr Aluars,if the perriculo or mal ſhauncg' 
[ were ſurch, that ſh ſhould loue "a with another, 
| ; then 


—_ = Aw Oo. 
- - - © O— 


 Prxeliſh-men fer my money : or 

then the dulce viſage muſt bee lefre inſpire of the loucrs 
ceeth, whileſt he may whine at his owne il! fortune. 
 UVand. Datts wacr matreſle, for it is vntrue ſay ing, dey 
wint de taught dey verlcift lie ſcrat (in gatr. 

EY ath. AndI thinke toy'are like to ſcratch there, bur 
rever to claw any of wy ſiſters Joue away. 

Uand. Danſal your filiree doe gainſt her Yaders will, 
for your vader (egr dat ick (al heb har yor mine wite, 

Laur, I thinke not ſo (ir, for I never kcard himfay fo, 
butilic goc inard acke him if hismeaning be (0. 

. Marr Hzrke Gitcr, figrior Aluaro ſayth, thatI am the } 
fayrcſt of ail vs three. þ 

Lexr. Belccue him not for heele te!l any lye., 
If ſo he tlinkes thou may ſt be plea(d thereby, | 
Come goc with me and nere ſtand prating here, 
I haue a icſt totell rhee inthine care, 


ES IN. 


Shall make you laugh : come let your fignior ſtand, | 
| | 


I know there's not a Wench in all this Towne, 
Scoffes at him more, or leucs him I«fle then thou, 
Maſter Vandalte, as much I ſayroyou ; 
If nedes you marry withan Engifh Laſſe, 
Woe her in Exgl:ſh, or ſheele call you Alle. 
Mach. Tutthat's a Frezch cogge ; ſurc Ithinke, 
There'snere a Wench in Frexcenothalfe ſo fond, 
To woe and ſue ſo for your Mounſerſhip: | 
Delio, Par ma foy Madame, ſhee docs tinke dare is no 
Wenche ſo dureas you : for de Fille was cree dulce,ten- 
dre, and amorous for me to loue hir ; now me tincke dat I 
bging ſucha fine man, you ſhold loua me, 
Math, So thinke not 1,ſir, 
Delis, Bur ſotincke ch oder Damoſellas. 
Math. Nay, Ile lay my loue to your commande, 
That my ſiſters thinkenot ſo : How ſay you liſter Mal 2 
Why, how now Gentlemen, is this your talke ; 
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* What beaten in plaine fictd : where be your maydes > 


Nay, then I ſee there louing humor fades, 


 Apd they refigne their intrelt yp ro mee ;. 
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A Woman will haze het will. 
And yet I cannot ferue for all you three : 
Bur lcaſt two ſhould be madd, that I louc one; 
You ſhallbe all alike, and lle lonenone: 
The world is ſcant, when ſo many Iacke Dawes, 
Houer about one Coarſe with greedy paves : 
If ncedes youle haue me ſtay tillI amdead, 
Carriontor Crowes, Mathea for her Ned : - 
And (o farewell, we Siſters doe agree, | 
To haue our willes, bat ncre to have you three, E xcunt 
Delis. Adadans attende7, Madema : is ſhe alle ? doc thee 
mocque de uous inſachſorc? | | wy 
: Yard. Ohdepelblence, boe ifdatick canncit de ſeEn- 
gleſe ſpreake vel, ick (al her Fader ſeg how is-to paſſe ge+ 
comen, | | 
Enter Piſare, | 
eAha,” Ne parlate; (cc heere Ggriiors de Fader, -___ 
Piſa, Now Friends, naw Gentlemen, how ſpeeds your 
was ke 5 haue you not found them ſhrewd vnhappy Girls? 
Vanda,” Meſtcr Piſaro, de Dochter maiftris Laxremtia, 
_ de Dycl, den Afſe, for dat ick can neit Engliſh ſprea» 
cn, 
eAlxs, Ande dat weſallno parter, dat we ſal no hauar 
den for de wive F 
Piſa. Arc they ſo luſty 2 Dare they be ſo proude ? 
Well, I ſhall inde atime to meet with them : 
In the meane ſeaſon, pray frequent my houſe. 


Enter Friſco rannmmg. 
Ho, now firra, whither are you running ? 

Friſc.. About a little tioy buſineſle... 

Piſa. What buflineſle, Aſﬀe ? 

Friſc. Indeed 1 was not ſent to you; andyet I was (ent 
after the three Gen-men that din'de here,to bid them come 
to our honſe attena clockeat night, when you wereabed. 

Piſa. Ha, what is this ? Can this be true ? 

What, art thou ſure the Wenches bede them come ? 
Friſe, Sothey (aid, vnlefſe their mindes bee _—_— 
E 3 | 
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Ewxeliſh. men for my monty : or ; 
fince : fora Woran is like a Weather. cocke they ſay, and ' 
I am ſure of ne more then I am certaire of : bat Tle goe m 
and bid them {end you word ,- whether they ſhall come þ 
or no. + 
Piſa, Noſirra ſtay you here ; but-one word more ; 

Did they appount them come one by one, or clſe $ rogy= 
ther ? : 
Friſc, Altogether : Lord that ſuch a yoong man as-you 

ſhould haue no more wit : why if they ſhould come roge- 
ther, one could notmake rome for them ; bat comming one 
by one, theyle ſtand there if there were twenty of them. 
'Þ3ja.- How this ntwes grads me, and tevines my foule: 
How ſay yorfirs; what willy 6a haueaiieſt worththic tel. 
ling ; nay, worth the _y Thaue it Gentlemen,.I hauc 
it Friends. ” 
Alnas Signior Piſaro, I prey de oratia wat mantire (al 
we have ? war will the prler? wart bon doe yewnene Sig- 
nior Ps/aro, dicheti noifignior-P3ſaro. | 
Piſa. Oh that youth ſo {weer, ſo ſoone ſhould turneto \ 
apc ;' were I as you, why this were ſport alone formes | 
todoe, :y 
Harke yee, harke yee ;' here my man» + 
Saith, that the Girles haue ſent for maſter Heighaw, 
And his two friends; I know they loue them deare, t 
And therefore wiſh them lare at night be here, 5-6 
To reuell withthem : Will you haue a jeſt, 
To worke my will, and give your longings reſt ; 
Why then, maſter Uandalte, and you two, 
Shall ſoene ar midnight come, as they ſhould doe, - 
And court the Wenches ; and to be vnknowne, . 
And taken for the men, whom they alone 
So mich affe& z each one ſhall change his name : 
Mafter Yandel, you ſhall cake tigbaw,and you 
Young Haruie, and Monſicur Detox, Ned, 
And ynder ſhadowes, be of ſabſtance ſpeg: 
How like you this denice? how thinke you of it ? 
Delio. Oh de brgne de galliarde denſe : me ſal come by de 
nite. : 
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A Wemay will haute hey will, 


nite & countier faire de Anglois Gentlchomes di&c nous 
ainſi monſieur Psſaro, 

Piſa. You are in the right fir, 

eAlua, AndI1 (all name me de fignior Harry,ende mon. 
ſieur Delion ſal be de piculoſignior Ned,ende when mado- 
na Leurentia (al ſay, who be dare ? M.Y andalieſal ſay, Oh 
my ſout Laide, hier be your loue Meſtro Herzgham ; 1s no 
disde brauvifsime, maſter Yardahe, 

Fanda, Slact vp den tromele, van ick ſal come 
Vp to de camerken, wan my new Wincken 
Slact vp den tromele; van ick ſal come, 

P:ſa. Ha, ha, ha, maſter Yandale, 

I trow you will be mcery ſoonceat night, | 
W hen you ſhall do indeed, what now you hope of, 

Uanaa, I (al vicg vader, Ick ſal teſh your Daughter ſuch 
a ting, make her laugh too. 

Prija, Well my Somnes all, (fer{o T:'tount you ſhall) 

W hart we kaue heere deuiſde, provide me for : 
But aboue all, doe not { I pray forget 
To come but one by one, as they did wiſh; 

Vanda, Mar hort ens vader, ick veite neite de weye to 
your honis,hort ens ſal maſter Prs/to your:manneker come 
rocall de wey/andbring me tov: houſe, 

Piſa. Yes marry ſhall he': ſce that you be ready, 


- And at the hower of a<cleuen ſoone at night :; 


Hie you to Bucklersbnryie tohis Chamber, 
And ſo dirc& him/ſtraight veto my Houſe : 
My Sonne eA/x«r0, and Moniſieer Delien, 
1 know doth know the way exceeding well; 
Well, weel tothe Roſe in Barkenfor an howre z 
And fira Friſcs, ſee you provic no blab, 
E xennt Piſaro, eAlnaro, Delion, & Y arxdalle, 


Friſe, Oh monſtrous, who would thinke my Maſter had 
ſo much wit in his old rettcn budget : and yet yfaith hee 
is not muchtroubled with it neither. Why what wiſe man 
in a Kingdome would ſend mee for the Dutchman ? Does. 
E 3 hee. 
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Engliſh miew for my money : or 
h&@ Hoke Ile not couſcn him 2 Oh fine, Ile have the bra- 
ueſt ſport : Oh braue, le haue the gallanteſt ſport : Oh 
come z now if I can hold bchinde, while I may laugh 8 
while I care not ; Ha,hazha. 


Enter Anthome. . 


eAnthe, Why how now Friſco , why laugheſt rhou (0 
heartily ? 

Friſe. Laugh,M-eFfouſe; Laugh : Ha,ha,ha. 

Anthe, Laugh : why (hould 1 laugh? or why art thou 
ſo merry ? | 

Friſc. Oh Maſtere Houſe, Maſter e3/oxſe, it would 
make any Mouſe, Rat, Cat,or Dogec,laugh to thinke, what 
ſport we ſhall hauc at our houſe ſoone at night. Ile tell you; 
all my young Miftreſſes ſcnt me after M. Zeigham,and his 
friendes, to pray them- come to our houſe atter my olde 
Maſter was a bed. Now I went, and I went; and 1 runne, 
and I went; and whom ſhould I mecte, bur my Maſter, 
and M.Ps/ars, and the Strangers: ſomy Maſter very wor. 
ſhipfully (I muſt needes ſay) examined mee whither I 
went ? now Idurſt nor tel! him anvntruth, for fcarc of 
lying z but told him plainely and honeſtly mine arrand, 
Now who would thinke my Maſter had ſuch a monſtrous 
plaguic wit ? hee was as glad as could bee ; out of all 
ſcotch and notch g'ad, outof all count glad.:. And o ſirra 
hee bid the three Vplandiſh-wen come 1n their ſteads, and 
woe my young Miftrefſes, Now it made mee ſo laugh, 
to thinke how they will be couſen'd, that I could not fol. 
low my Maſter : Burt Ile follow him, Iknow hee is gone 
to the Taucrne in his merry humour,, Now if you will 
keepe this as ſecret as I haue done hitherto, wee ſhall hauc 
the braucſt ſport ſoone, as can be. I muſt be gone : lay 
nothing, | Exit, 

Antho. Well.it is {o, 
And we will hauc good ſport,or it ſhall goe hard; 
This muſt the Wencnes know, or all is mar'd- 
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A Weman will baze her will, 6: 


Emer the three Siſters, 


Harkeyon Mis Moll,Mis. Laxrentia, Mis Afatt; 
I haue ſuch newes ( my Girles ) will make you mile. 
Atari, What be they Maiſter,how I long to heare it ? 
Anho.A Worran right, ſtiti lenging and witb child, 
For cuery thing they heare,or light vpon : 
Well,if you be md Wenches, heare ir now, 
Now may yorr knaueries giue the deadlieſt blow 
To night- walkers,caueſe-droppers,cr outlandiſhloue, 
Thatere was ſtricken. 
AMath. Anthing Mewche, 

Moue bur the matter ; tell vs but the icſt, 

And if you findvs flacke to execute, 

Neuer giue credence,or belceue vs more. . . - (loves, 
* Anthe, Then know: The Strangers your Outlandiſh 

A pyoy ntccny your Father, comes this nigh 

In ſtcadof Harwie, Heigham, and young Ned, 

Vnder their ſhaddowes toget to your bed x 

For Friſco ioply told him why he went: 

I ncednot to in{truR, you can conceive, 

You art not Stockes nor Stones,but hauc ſome ſtore 

Of-witrte and knaueric too, 

AXMathe. Antheny,thankes 

Is too too ſmall a guerdon for this newes;; 

You wuſt be Engliſh: Well ſir girior ſowſe, 

Ie teach youtrickes for comming to our houſe, 

Laur, Are youſo chaftie,oh that night were come, 

That | might heare my Dutchman how hee'd (weare 

In his owne mother Language,that he loucs me : . 

Well,if I quit him not, here pray God, 

I may lead Apes in Hell, and die a Mayde : 

And that were worſer to me then a hanging. 

Antho,Well ſaid old honeſt huddles : here's a heape- 

Of merric Laſſes: Well,for my ſelfe, 

Ile hie me to your Louers, bid rhem maske» 

With vs atnight,and in ſome corner ſtay 


Neere- 


Fngliſh-men for my money . or, 
Neere to our houſe, where they may make ſome play 
V pon your Riua!s ; and when they are gone, 
Come to your windowes. 
e1ari, Doe (0,goo0d Maſter, 
eAntho. Peace, be gone ; for this our ſport, 
Some body ſoone will mourne. Exennt, 


Enter Piſare. 


Piſa. How fauourable Heauen and Earth is ſecne, 
Tograce the mirthfull comploc that is layd, 
Nights Can4les burne obſcure,and the pale Moone 
Fauouring our drift, lyes buried ina Cloud . 
I can but {mile to (ce the ſimple Giles, 
Hoping to haue their ſweet-hearts here to night, 
Tickled with extreame 1ioy, laugh in my face ; . 
But when they finde the Strangers intheir ſteads, .. «. 
Theyle change their note,and ling anpther ſong. 


Where be theſe Girles here ? whar,tobed,to bed : * 


Afaudlin make fait the Doores, rake vp the Fire, ' 


Enter the three Siſters, 
Gods me,'tis nine aclock ; harke, Bow-bet rings: Knocks, 
Some looke downe below,and ſce who knocks. 
And harke you Girles, ſettle your hearrs art r<{t, 
And full relolue you, tnat ro morrow morne 
You muſt be wed to ſuch asI preferre ; 
I meance Aluare,and his other friends ; 
Let meno more be troubled with your Nayes ; 
You ſhall doc what Ilc hauc,ani fo refolug.. 


Enter e Moore, 


Welcome M.e Hoore, welcome : 
What wind: a- gods na:ne driues you foorth ſo late? 
Moore.'tayth fir, I am come to trouble you, 


' My wife this preſent night is brought tobed. 


Piſa. To bed ;god what hath God ſent you ? 
. Moore, Altolly Gitlegfix, 


Piſa, And 
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A Woman will haze her will, 


Piſa, And Godblefſc her : But what's your will ſir ? 
e oor, Fayth fir,my houſe being full of Fricnds, 
Such as ( I thanke them) came to ſee my wife , 
I would requeſt you, that for this one night, 
My d1ughter Suſan might be lodged here. 
Piſa. Lodge in my houſe, welcome withall my heart. \ 
e att narke you,fhe ſhall lye with you, 
Truſt me ſhe could not come in fitter time. 
For heere you ſir, tomorrow in the morning, 
All my three Daughters muſt be marricd, 
Good maſter ,Xfoore lers hauc your company, 
What ſay you fir ; Welcome honeſt friend. 


Enter 4 Seruant. 


Aoor, How now firra, what's the newes with you ? 
Piſa. Mowchehearc you,(tirre betimes ro morrow, 
For then 1 meane your Schollers hall be wed : 
W har newes, what newes man,that you looke ſo (ad, 
Moor, Hee brings me word my wifc is new falne ſicke, 
And that my daughtcr,cannort come tonight : 
Or if ſhe does, it will be very late. 
Piſa. Belecue me I amthen more ſorry for it. 
But for your daughter come ſhe ſoone or late, 
Some of vs will be vp to let her in, 
For heercbe three meanes not to ſlzepe tonight - 
Well you muſt be gone ? com r.cnd meto your wife, 
Take heede how you goc downe,the ftaires are bad, 
Bring here a light. 
Moer, Tis well I taanke you fir, Exit. 
Piſa.Good night maſter Moore,farwell honeſt friend, 
Come,come to bed,to bed,tis nine and paſt, 
Doe not {tand prating here to make mefetch you, 
But gette you to your Chambers, Exit Piſaro. 
Anthe, Birlady heres ſhort worke,harke you Girles, 
Will you to morrow marry with the ſtrangers? 
CH 48.\ fayth fir no, Ile firſt leape out at window, 
Before Marine marry with a —_— : 


Antho; 


Fmgliſh-men for my monty : or 

"Antho. Yes but your father ſweares,'you ſhall have one; 

Ma, Yes but his daughters ſweares,they (hall haue none 
Theſe horeſon Canniballs,theſe P beliftrnes, 
T heſe rango monFoes ſhall notrule Ore me, 
Ie hane my wiiland Ned,or Ile hauc none, 

Anthe.How will you get him? how will you get him ? 
IT know no other way except it be this, 
That when your fathers in his ſoundeſt ſleepe, 
You cope the Dore and ruiune away withthee, 

AI S:sſter:.So we will rather then miſſe of ther, 

Amntho,Tis well reſolued yfaythand like yourſclues, 
Bur heare yor ? to your Chambers preſently, 
Leaſt that your father doe diicry our drifr, Exennt Siſters 
Miſtris S»/#: ſhould come but ſhe cannor, 
Nor perhaps ſhall not, yet p*rhaps ſhe ſhall, 
Mightnot a man conceipt a prettie icſt? 
And make as mad a Riddle as this is, 
Ifall things fadge not,as all things ſhould doe, 

Weſhall be ſped, fayth,* Marr ſhall hane ker due, 


Emer V andalle and Friſcs, 


Wand, Wear be you meſter Friſco. * 
Friſc.Heve ſir, here (ir, now if I could couſen him, take 
heede fir hers a poſt, 
Vand, Ick be ſo groterly hot, datt ick (weette, Oh wen 
ſal we come dare. 
Friſc, Be youſo hotte (ir, letme carry your Cloake, I 
affure you it willeaſe you much. 
Y and. Dare here,dare,tis ſo Darke ey can neit ſ-e, 
Friſe. T, ſo,ſo ; new you may trauel!l in your Hoſe and 
Doublet : now looke I as like the Durchman, as itI were 
ſpic out of his mouth: Ile ſtraight home, and ſpcake groote 
and broodr, and toot and gibriſh; and in the darke Ile 
haue a flingat the Wenchcs, Well, I ſay no more; farewel 
M. Mendas,1 ruſt goc ſceke my fortune, Exit Friſcs, 
Vanda. Meſter Friſce,meſter Friſce, wat ſal you no ſpeak; 
make you de Foole ? Why meſter Friſce; Oh de ſkellum, 
_ 


Son 


A Woman will Lane her will, 


he be gt m*tde Cloake, me (al ſeg his meſter, han meſter 
Friſeo, waer (ily meſter Friſcs, Exit Vandal » 
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Enter Haruie, Heigham,and Walgraze, 


Haruy.G1cs the caſe ſo well lignor bottle-nole ? 
It may be we ſhall ouerreach your drift , 
This is the time the Wenches ſent vs word 
Our bumbaſt Dutchman and his martcs will come. 


'N 


 Wellincat /ralias,you muſt don my ſhape : 


Play your part w2ll,or I may haps p1y you. 
V Vhart,ſpeechleſſe Ned ? fayth whereon muſeſt thou ? 
Tizen your French coriuall,for my life : 
Hee comes ere voſtre,and ſo footth, 
Till he hathfoyſted ina Brat ortwo? 
How then,how then? 
Walg. Nay Ilc geld him firſt, 
Ere tir infeſtious loſzell reuell there, 
V Vell Matt,I rhinke thou knowſt what Ned c:n doe ; 
Shoul-ift rho change Ned for Noddy,mee for him, 
Thou d1 \ſt not know thy loſle, yfayth thou didſt nor. 
H-igh. Come leave this idle chatte,and lets prouide 
V Vhicnof vs ſhall be (car-crow totheſe Fooles, 
Andſ-ttaem our the way ? | , 
Walg. V Vhy,that will I. 
Harnu, Then put a Sword into a mad-mans hand : 
Thou ure ſo haſty, tia: but croſle thy humor, 
Andthou't be ready crefle themore the pateg z 
Thercforc for this time, lie Tupply the rome, 
Heigh. And ſo we ſhall be ſure of chatr _ - 
Youlc hold them with your floutes and gulles {o long, 
Thar all the night will ſcarcely be enough 
To put in pra&ile,what we haue deuiſde ; 
Come,come, llc be the man ſhall dee the deed. 
Hars. VVell,I am content toſauc your longing. 
Bue ſoft, where are we? Ha,heere's the houſe, 
Come let vs take our ſtands: Frexnce ſtand you there, 


. And Nedand1 will crofle rother ſide, 


F 3 Heigh, 
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Engliſh-men for my money : or 
Heigh,Doc ſo: Bat buſh,I heare one paſsing hither. 


Enter Alnaro. 


Alzar. Oh de fauorable aſpeR of de heauen,' tis ſo ob- 
ſcure, ſodarke, ſo blacke,dat no mortalle creature can 
know de me : I pray a Dio 1 ſal hane dereight Wench: Ah 
fi I be recht,here be de huis of ſignor P*#ſaro,l (all haue de, 
madona Marine,and daruor I ſall knocke to de dore. 

He knockes, 
Heigh, What a pox are you mad or drunke 
W har,dae you meine to breake my Glaſl. s ? 
Alna.,Wartbe dat Glaſſ.s ? Wat drunke, wat mad ? 
Heigh, What Glafle fir ; why my Glaſfle : andif you 
be ſo crancke, Ile. call tne Conſtable you will not enter 
into a mans houſe ( I hope ) in ſpight of him? 

Hars, Nor durſt you be ſo bold as to ſtand there, 
Yfonce the Maſter of the Houſe did know ir, 

eAlna. Is dit your Hous? be you de Signor of dis Cafla ? 

Heigh.Signor me no fignors, nor caſſa me no caflas ; but 
get you hence,or you are like to taſte of the Baſtinado. 

Heigh, Dodo,good Ferdinand,pummell the loggerhead, 
Alxa.1s this neit the Hous of meſter Piſaro? 

Heigh, Yes marry, when ? can you tell : how doe you? 
I thanke you heartily, wy finger in your mouth. 

Alua, War be dat? 

Heigh. Marry that you are an Aſc anda Loggerhcad, 
To ſeeke maſter Piſaros houſe heere, 

Alna, 1 prey de gratia, wat be displaſhe ? 


| Wardoe ye calldit ſtrete ? 


Heigh, What firz why Leaden-haf, could you not ſeg 
the foure Spoutcs as you came along ? 

Alna. Certenemento Leden-hall,l hit my hed by de way, 
dare may bedoyoer Spouts: I prey de gratia, with be dy 
wey to Crochefriers ? 

Heigh, How, to Croched-friers ? Marry you muſt goe as 


long tull you come to the Pumpe, and then turne on your 
right hand, : ; 


Alma. 


A Woman will bene her will, 


 Alua,Signor,adie. Exit Alnaro, 
Hars, Farewell and be hang*'d Signor : 
Now for your fellow,if the Aſſe would come. 


Emer Delion, 


Delis, By my trot me doc ſo muſh tincke of dit Gentle- 
woman de fine Wenſhe, dat me rincke «ſh houer ten day, + 
and cſh day ten yearc, till I come to her. Here be de huiſe 
of (in vad-r,(all alle and knocke, He knockes, 
 Hevgh. Whata botsayle you,arc you madd? 

W il! you runne ouer me and breake my Glafles ? 
Delio, Glaſſes,wat Glaſſes ? Prey is monſicur Piſaros to 
de mayſon ? 

Har, Harke Ned,there's thy ſubſtance. 

Walg. Nay by the Maſſe,the ſubſtance's heere, 

The (haddow's bur an Aiſle, 

Heigh, What Maſter Piſaro? | 
Loggerhead,heer's none of your P:ſaro; ? 

Delis, Yes but dit is the houis of meſter P:iſaro, 

Walg. Will not this monſieur Aorley take his anſwer ? 
Ilc goe and knocke the aſle abour the pate. 

Har, Nay by yeur leaue fir, but 1le hold your worſhip. 
This ſturre we ſhould haue had, had you ſtood there. 

Walg, Why,would itnot vexe oneto h:are the aſle, 
Stand prating here of dit and dan,and den anddog ? 
Haru.One of thy mettle Ned, would ſurely doc it : 
Bur peacc,and harke tothe reſt. 
Delio, Doc no de fine Gentlewoman matreſle e Hatbes 
dwell in dit Plaſhe ? 
Heigh, No ſir, here dwels none of your fine Gentle-wo- 
man : Twere a gooddecdl(irra,to ſee who you arc ; 
You come hither to ſteale my Glaſſes, 
Andthen counterfeite youare goingto your Queanes, 

Deli, I be deceu dis darke neight; here be no Wenſhe, 
I beno indoright plaſhe : I prey Monſieur, wat be name 
dis crrechs anew) be dg way to Creſhe. friers 


Hesigh, Marry this is Fanchurch-ftreete, 
F 3 And 
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Fuzliſh-men for my money : or, 
And the beſt way to (retched-Friers,is te follow yeur nole 
Delio, Vanſheeftreet , how ſhaunce me come to Vanſhe. 
freet ? vel Monſicur, me muſt alle to Croche-friers- 
Exit Delion, 
Walg, Farewell fortiprnce, goe ſecke you Signior, 
I hope youle finde your {clues two Dolirsanone : 
Huſh Ferdinded, I heare the laſt come ſtamping hither, 


Enter Friſes, 
Friſe. Ha firra,I hane left my fatte Dutchman, andrun 


my ſelfc almoſt out of breath roo : now to my young Mi. 
{treſſes goe I, ſomebody caſt an ol:i ſhoe afrer mer but ſoft: 


* how ſhall I doe to counterfeitc tic Datchman, becaule I 


ſpeake Engliſh (o like a naturally 1 uſh,take youno thought 
or that, let mealone for Squintum ſquanium :; ſoft, here's 

my maſters houſe, 

Heigh, Whoſe there. 

Friſc. Whoſe there, why fir here is: Nay, thats too 
good Engliſh ; Why here be de growrte Dutchman. 

Heigh, Then theres not onely 2 growre head, but an 
Af alſo. 

Friſc. What be yoo, yoob:e an Engliſh Oxeto call a 
gentile moan Aﬀe, 

Harnu. Harke Ned yonders good grecting, 

Friſc. But yoo, and yoo bee maiier Mouſe rhat dwell 
here, ecll your Matrefla Lezrentia 4att her ſweet hcart mas» 
ſter Yandal would ſpeake with horde. 

Hegb Maſter e Hewded, get you gonc, leſt you getr 
a broken Pate and ſomarre all : acres no entrance for mi- 
ſtrefle Laxrentios ſweete heart. 

Friſc, Gods (acaren watt is de lacke now. 

Shall not I come to my fricad maſter P5ſar Hoo ? 
Heigh. Yes, andto maſter Psſarss Shooes tos, if he or 
they were here. 
Friſc. Why my groute friend, M. P:ſars doth dwell here. 
Heigh. Sirra, you lye, here dwells no body but I, that 
hauc dwelt here this one and fortic ycares,and ſold Glaſſes. 
; Walg. 


CE 
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Walg, Lye farder, one and fiftic atthe leaſt- 

: Erie Hoo,hoo,hoo ; doc you giue the gentleman the 
ye 

Hers. I fir, and will giue you alicke of my Cudgell, if 
ye ſtay long and trouble the whole ſtreete with your baw- 
ling : hence dolt, and goc ſecke M.P:/aro; Houſe. 

Friſc, Goeſccke maſter Psjares Houſe 
Where ſhall I goe ſecke it ? 

Heig, Why, you ſhall goe ſceke it where it is, 

' Friſc. That is here in Cretched Fryers ? 
Heig. How Loger-head, is Cretched Fryers here & 
I thought you were.ſowe ſuch drunken Aﬀc, 
That come toſcecke Crutebed-froers in T ower freer: 
But get you along on your left hand, and be hang'd ; 
You have kept me out ofmy Bedd with your bangling, 
A good whilc longer then I wou'd haue beene. 

Friſe, Ah, ab, How is this? Is not this Cratched-froers? 
Tell ze, Ile hold a crowne they gaue me (o much wine at 
the Tancrne, that 1 am drunke, and know not ont. 

Haru, My Dutch. mar's ont his Compaſie & his Card ; 
Hee's reckning what winde hath drouc him hither : 

Ile ſweare he thinkes neuer to fee Piſaros, 

Friſe. Nay, tis ſo, Iam ſure drunke ; Soft let me ſee, 
what was labout ? Ohnowl haue it, I muſt goe tomy 
Maſters houſe and counterfeit the Datchmar,' and getmy 
young Miſtrefle : well and I wuſt turne on wy lefr hand, 
for I hanc forgot the way quite and cleane : 

Farce de well good fricnd, I am a ſimple Dachmas T. 
h E xit Friſcs, 

Heigh, Faire weather after you, andnow my Laddes, 
Hauc I not playde wy part as 1 ſhould doe? 

Hearn, Twas well, twas well : But now lets caſt abour, 
To ſet theſe Woodcocks farther from the Houle, 

And afterwards returne yvto our Girles, | 
Walg. Content, content ; come, come make mou | 
xeunm, 


Enter 


"po 
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Enter Aluare. 
Alua, I goc and turne, anddan I come to dis plaſhe, 1 
can no tell waer, and (al doc I can no tell wartr, turne by 
the Pumpe ; I pumpe it faire, 


Enter Delwn., 
Delio, Me alle, cnde alle & can no come to Crecbe. 
Fryers. | 
Enter Friſce, 

Friſc. Ohmiſerable Blacke-pudding, if I can tell which 
is the way to my maſters houſe, I ama Red-herring,and n9 
honeſt Gentleman. 

eAlxa, Whoparlato dacr ? 

Delio. Who beder? Who alle der ? 

Friſc, How's this ? For my life here are the Strangers : 
Ohthat I had the Dutchmars Hole. that I might creepe in« 
to the Pockets;they'le all three fall ypon me and beate me 

Alua, Who goe der ander? 

: Delso. Amis. 

Friſe. Oh braue ; tis noþody but Maſtcr Phares and 
the Frenchman going to our Houſe, on my life : well, 
Ile hane ſome ſport withthem , if the V Vatchhinderme 
not. 

V Vho goes there? 

Delis, VVYho parle der, in watt plaſhe, in wate ſtreet 
be you? 

Friſc, Y Vhy fir, I can tell where Iam; I am in Tower 
ſtreete : Vherea Diucll be you ? 

Delis. Tobe herein Leden-haf. | 
Friſc, In Leaden-hall? I trow I ſhall meetc with you 
none : tu Leaden-hall ? V Yhat a ſimple Aﬀe is this Frexch- 

man. Some more of this : V Vhcre are you ſir ? 

eAlzs, Moy I bc here in Yayſhe. fireer. 

Friſc. This is excellent yfaith, as fit as a Fiddle: I in 
T owerftrect, you in Leadex-hall,andihe third in Fanchurch. 
ſtreet ; and yetall three heare one another, and all three 


ſpeake 


wy 
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ſpeaketogether : either we muſt be all three in Leadey-hal, 
or all three in Tower-ffreete, or all three in Fanchurch. 
freete ; orall three Fooles. 

Alxa, Monſieur Gen:le.home, can you well reſh de 
wey to Creſhe. Fryer ? 


Friſe, How to (rectcbed.friers ? T, 1 fir, paſsing well if” 


you will follow me. - (tanks. 

Delis. 1 dat meal monſicur Gentle-home,and giue you 

Friſc. And Monſieur Pheo,l ſhall lead you ſucha iaunt 
that you ſhall ſcarce giue methankesfor, Come firrs fol. 
low me : new for & durty Paddle, the piſsing Condoir, or 
a great Pol?, that m'2hr turne theſe rwo from Aﬀes ro Oxe 
en by knocking their Hornes to their Fore-hcads, 

Alua. W ha:rbe de now Signior ? 

Freſc. Even where you will S1gnier, for kknow not ; 
Soft I ſm! : Ohpare Noſe, . 

Delw, Whar doe you ſmell? . 


Friſas 1 haue the ſcent of London-ſteve as full%in my noſe, | 
as Abchurch-lene of c:other Wales Paſtics ; Sirrs feele a» * 


bour, I Cycli Lovdow-floxg. 
Alus, Wat bedis? puns 
. Friſe. | Soft letme (ce; feele I ſhould ſay ,for I cannot ſee: 
Oh lads pray for my lite,for we arc almoſt at Crecbed-froers, 
Delis, Dars go0d : but wart be dis Poſt? 
Friſe. This Poſt ; why tis che May-polc on [x:e-bridge 
going to Weſt minſter, | | 
Delis, Ho Weſtmiſtere, how come we tgl Weſtmiftere ? 
Friſ, Why on your Legges fooles,how ſhould you goe? 
Sof*, hcere's an ot!'er : OhnowT know indeede where I 
am; wee are now at the fardeft end of Shoreditch, for this 
is the May-pole. 
Delio. Sordiche ; O dio, dere be ſome natie tinge, ſome 
Spirite doleade vs. Ep. 
Friſe. Youſay true fir, for I am afcard your Frenchſpirit 
is vp far already ,that you brought me this way, becauſe 
you woald find a Charme for it at the Blew Bore in the 
Spizele : Bur ſofr, who comes heere? 
| G Emer 


% -- —_ _— 
Sa». - 0 
= 


Emeliſh-men for my money: or 


Enter 4 Beilman. 


Bel, Maydes in your Smocks, looke wel to yeur Locksz 
Your Ficrand your Light; and God gine you good night, 

Delis, Monficur Gen:lc-home, I prey parle one, too, 
tree,fore words yore vs todis oull man, 

Friſe. Yes warry ſhall I ſir, I pray honeſt Fellow,in what 
Strecte be we ? 

Bel, Ho Friſco,whither friske you at this time of night? 

Delio. What,e H onſieur Friſco ? 

eAlna. Signor Friſcs ? 

Friſc. The ſame, the ſame : Harke yee honeſty, mee 
thinkes you might doe well to have an M., vnder«your 
Girdle, conſidering how Signor P:ſaro, and this other 
Monſieur doe held of mee. 

Bell. Oh fir,I cry you mercic; pardon this fault,and le 
docas much for you the next time, 

Friſe, Well,paſsing oucr {upcrflnicall ralke,1 pray what 

Street is this; for it is ſo darke,1 know not where I am ? 

Belt, Why art thou druncke, Doſt thou not know 
Fanchurch ſtreete? 

Fryſc, I fir,a good Fellow may ſometimes be ouecrſcene 
among Fricnds;z I was drinking with my Maſter and 
theſe Gentlemen, and therefore no maruaile though I be 
none of the wiſeſt at this preſent : But I pray thee Good- 
man ZBxttericke, bring me to my Maſters Houſe. 

Bell, Why I will, I nh that you are ſo ſtrange now 
adayes : but it isanold ſaid (aw, Honors change Manners. 

Friſe, Good-man B xtrericke will you walke afore : 
Come honeſt Friends, will yee goe to our Houſe ? 
Delio. Ouy monſicur Friſco, 
eAina, Siſigmor Friſco, 


Enter V andalte. 
_ FYand, Oh de skellam Friſco, it we it neit waer ic be, 
ic goeand hit my noſe opdit poſt, and ic gocand hit my 
naſe op Gapden poſt ; Ohd villaine ; Well, waer ben ic 
now ® 


| 
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| now? Haw lact (yen isdut neitcroſhe vrier, ya ſcker ſo if 
and dit M. Psſaros huis ; Oh de goud ſhaunce, well ic (all 
now hauc de Wenthe Lavrentia,meftris Lanrentia, 


Enter Laxrentia, Marina, « MH athea,abont, 


AXMarsi., Who's there, Maſter Harm? 
Atath. Maſter Walgraxe ? 

Laur, Maiter Heigham ?, 

Vand, Ya my Louuc, here be meſter Heighaw your 
groot fr inde, ; 

e Mari, How Maſter Heighans my grot vrinde ? 

Out alas ; here*s one of the Strangers. 

Lauren, Peace you Mimmer, let's (ce which it is ; wee 
may chaunce teach hima firange tricke for his. learning : 
M. Heigham,what wind driues you to our hoaſeſo late? 

FYand, Oh my leif Mesken, de louc tol y be {6 groot, dat 
het bring me out my bed voor you. | 

eMath Ha,ha, we know the Aﬀe by his cares; it is the 
Dutchman : what fhall we doe with him ? 

Laxre. Peace,let him not know, that youare heere : M. 
Heigham,if you wil ſtay awhile that I may ke,if my Father 
be a ſl:epe,and Ile make meancs we may come togeather 

Vand, Dart (al ick my Loua. Is dit no well counterfett 
I ſpeake ſo likemeſter Heighem as tis poſsible. 

Laure, Well, what ſhall we doe with this Lubber ? 

( Louecr I ſhouldſay.) 

e Math, What ſhall wee doe with him ? 
Why crowne him with a _—— 

HMeari. Fic $lutt ; No, wele vſc him clenlier y'you know 
we hauc neuer a Signe at the dore,would not the icſt proue 
currant, to make the D xtchmen ſupply that want, 

Leaure,Nay the foole wil cry out,and ſo wake my father ' 

at. Why,then wcele cut the Rope & caſt hlm downe, 

Laxr, Ando ict out a hanging;let's rather draw him vp 
inthe Basker,and ſoſtarue him to death this froſty night. 

| XMari. In ſadnefie, well aduiſde ; Siſter, doe Au, ar 
him in talke,and weele pon it the whillt. _ 
2 —_ 
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+ Laur, Goctothen, M. Heighaw,oh ſweere M. Heigham, 
doth my Father thinke that bis vnkindnes can part you & 
poore Laxrentia? No.,no,l have found a drift to bring you 
ro my Chamber,if you haue but the heart to venter it, 

Vand, Ventre,ſal ick goc tode (ee,and be de ſee,and ore 
de ſce,and indeſee voer my ſweete Louue. 

Laxr. Then you dare goc into a Basket ; for I know no 
other meanesto inioy your companie, then ſo : for wy Fa- 
ther hath the Keyes of the Dore. 

V and. Sal ick climb vp tort you? ſal ick fly vp tot you? 
ſal ick, wat ſcgdy ? 

Math, Bid him doe it Siſter, wee ſhall ſce his curning, 

Laur, Ohno, ſo he may catchafal. There M. Heighans 


- Put your lelfe into that Basket, and 1 will diawyou vp; 


But no words I pray you, for feare my Sifter heare you, 
FVand.No,no;no word : Oh de ſcete Wenſhe, Ick come, 
Ick come. 
Laxr. Are you ready maſter Heigham ? 
Fand.]a ick my ſout Lady, 
Atari, Merily then my Wenckes, | 
Laur. How heavie the Aﬀſe is : Maſter Heigham,is there 
any in the Basket but your ſclfe ? 
Yard, Neit,ncit;darc be no wan, 
Lawr, Arc you vp ir? YVand. Ncit,neit. 
 e Hari,Nor neuer are youlike toclimbe more higher; 
Siſters,the Woodcock's caught,the Foole is cag'd. 
V axd, My (out Lady 1 benuc ncit vp, pul me tor v, 
Mart When,can you tell ; what maſter! / andalle, 
A wcther beaten (oldier,an old wencher, 
Thus to be ouer reach'd by three young Girles: 
Ah firra now weele-bragec with Miſtres Moore 
To hauc as fine a Parrer as ſhe hath, h 
Looke ſiſters what a pretty foole it is: 
What a greene grealic ſhyning Coat he hath, 
An Almonde for Parrct,a Rope for Parret. 
Fand. Doe you moc que me ſeger (ceger, 
I ſal ſcg your vader, 


- 
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Lany. 
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Laur, Doe andyoudare, you ſce here is your fortune, 
Diſquiet not my father ; if you doe, 
Jie ſend you with a vengeancetothe ground, 
Well we muſt confefe we trouble you, 
And ouer watching makes a wiſewan madde, oy 
Much more a foole, theres a Cusſhon for you, 
AMat,Tobore youthrough the noſe, 
Lavr. To lay your head on, 
Couch in your Kernell ſleepe and fall te reft, 
And ſo good night for London maydes skorne ſtill, 
A:Datchman ſhould be ſcene to curbe their will, 

Y «nd. Hort ye Daughter, bort ye; gods ſc ker kin? will 
ye nolet me come tot you?ick bid you let me conetor you 
wat ſal ick don, ick would neit yor vn hundred pounde 
Aluare & Delion, ſhould ſee me ope dit maner, well wart ſal 
ick don, ick mout neit cal: yer de Wenſhes wil cut de rops 
and breake my necke ; ick ſal here bleauen til dz morning, 
& dan ick ſal cal to meſter Ps/aro & make him ſhafe & ſhite 
his dauors: Okde skcllum Frsſeo,Oh des crucll Hores, 


Enter Piſaro, 


' Pſa. Tle put the Light our,leaſt I be eſpicd, 

For cloſely I haue ſtolne me foorth a doores, : 

That I might know, how my three Sonnes hauc ſped 

Now (afore God) my hear: ispaſsing light, 

ThatI haue ouerrcach'd the E pen : 

Ha,ha, Maſter Vandalle,many ſuchnights : 

Will ſwage your bigg ſwolne bulke, and make it lancke ; 
When I was young ; yet though my Haires be gray, 

I haue a Young mans (pirit to the death, 

And can as nimbly trip it withaGrrle, 

As thoſe which fold the ſpring-tide in their Beards: 

Lord how the yeric thought of former times, 

Supples rhe(e neere dried limbes with aRiueneſle : 
Well,thoughts are ſhaddowes, ſooner lolt then ſeene, 
Now to my Daughters,and their merric night, 

I hope 4luaro and his cowpanic, 
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Engliſt-men for my mavey : or, 
Hauereadtothem morall P b:loſopby, 
And they are full with it: Here Ile ſtay, » 
And tarry till my gallant youthes come forth. 


Enter Haruie, Walgraut, and Heigbam, 
Heigh. You mad-wman, wilde-oats,mad-cap, where ar: 
Walig, Heere afore. | (thou ? 
Hars. Oh ware what louc is ? Ned hath foundthe (cen , 
And if the Conny chaunceto miſſe her Borough, 
Shee's ouerborne yfaith, ſhe cannot ſtandir. 
Piſe, 1know that yoy ce, or I am muchdeceiued. 
Hesgb, Come, why loyter we ? this is the Dore : 
But ſoft, here's enc aſleepe, 
_Walgr. - Come, let me feele : 
Oh tis ſome Rogue er other, ſparne him, ſpurne him. 
Hrs. Be not ſo wilfall, prethee let himlye, (houſe, 
Heigh, Come backe, come backe, for we are paſt the 
Yonder's Matheas Chamber withthe light. 
Piſa, Wellfarea head, or I kad bene diſcride. 
Gods me, what makes the Youngſters here (© late ? 
I am a Rogue, andſpurne him : well Iacke (auce, 
The Rogye is waking yct to (poyle your ſport. 
Walg, Matt, Miſtris Mathes, where bc theſe Girles ? 


Enter Mathea alone. 
Math, Who's ——_ ? 2M 
Walg, Thy Ned,ki d, thine cruſty A\sd. 
Mah. No, 2 it is = 4d ok in his ſtead, D.. 
That Mounſicur motliceatc thar can difſemble : 
Heare you Frexchman, packe to your Whores in Fraxxce 
Though I am Portingale by the Fathers fide. 
Andtherefore ſhouldbe luſtfull,wanton, light ; 
Yet goodn7n Goolecap,lI will let you know, 
That I have ſo mach Exgl:fb by the Mother, 
That nobace ſlauering French ſhall make me toope : 
And (o, fir Dan-delion fare you well. 
Walg, What ſpecchlefſe,not a werds why how now Ned? 
' Har. 
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. Har, The V Vench hath tanc kim downe, 
He hanges his head. 
Walg. You Dan-de-lion, yon that talke ſo well : 
Harke you a word or two good Miſtris Matt, 
Did you appoynt your Friends te meete you heere, 
Avd being come,tell vs of V Vhoresin Fraunce, 
A Spaxifh Iennet,and an Ergl;hh Mare, 
A Mongrill,kalfe a Dogge and halfe a Bitch, 
V Vich Tran. dido, Dil-dido and I know notwhat ? 
Heare you,if you'le run away with Ned, 
And be content to take me as you find me, 
V Vhy ſo law, I am yours: if otherwiſe, 
Youle change your Ned,te be a Frenchman Trull? 
oY then, eademe Delio, le vous laſſera a Dis, &t la bon 
Or ENne » 
Math. That voyce aflures mee, that it is my Loue: 
Say truly,Art thou my Ned ? art thou my Toue? 
Walg,Swounds who ſhould 1 be bur ed ? 
You make me {weare. 


\ 


. Emter aboue Marina. 
Mari. Who ſpeake you te? Mathea who's below, 
Hark, Marina, 
Mars. Young maſter Harsy? for that yoyce (aith o. 


Emtey Laurentia, 

L awry, Speake ſiſter Marr,isnot my truc Louc there ? 

Math, Ned is.! 

Laur. Not maſter Heigham ? 

Heigh. Lanrentia, hecre, 

Lazr. \ fayththowart welcome. 

Hezgh, Better cannot Fall, 

Mah, Sweetc, fo art thou, 

Mars, As much tomine, 

Lawr, Nay Gentles, welcome all. 

Piſa. Here's cunning harletrics,they feed theſe off 

With welcome, and kind words, whilſt other Lads Revell 

| * eu 
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Reuell in that delight they ſhould pofleſle : 
GoodGirles, I promiſe you l like you well. 

e Mari, Say maiſter Harsy, ſaw you, as you came, 
That Leacher, which my Sire appoynts my man ? 
1 mcane that wanton baſc /tal;as, 
That Spa1fh-leather ſpruce companion : 
That anticke Ape trickt yp in faſhion ; 
Had the Aſle come, I'de learne him, difference been 
Betwixt an Engliſh Gemleman and him. 

Heigh. How would yeu vic lum ({weete) 
If he ſhould come? 

Mari. Nay nothing(ſweet)but on'y wafh his crowne : 


© Why, the Aﬀe wooes in ſuch an amotous key, 


Thar he preſumes no Wench ſhould ſay him nay: 
Heeſlauers not his Fingers, wipes his B:1l, 
And ſwearcs, infayth you ſhall, infayth i w:ll, 


That I am almoſt madd to bide his wou-g. © hay 


Heigh. Looke what he (aid in word, lie 2& in doing. . 
 Wals, -Leauethought ofhim, for day ſtcalcs 9: apace, 
And tv our Loues : Will you perfotme your words; 

All things arcreidy, and che Parſon ſtan 2s, 

To ioyne as hearts in hearts, our hand- in -ands ; 
Night fauours vs, the thing is quickly dn: 
Thentrufle vp bagg and Baggage, and be goa: 
Andere the morning, to augment your io; es, 

V Vcele make you Mothers of fixe gouly Boyes, 

Heigh, Pro wie them three good I 74,49 (ay no more. 

Walg, But Ile get three, andifI ge': Qt for re, 

P:ſja. Theres a found Cardar Mar, a luſtic lad, 

Your Father thought him well when one k- had. 
- Heagh. VVhartſay you (weets, will you pe: forme your 
wordcs? ; 

Mat. Love to true lone, no leſſer mecde 2ffordes; 

V Vee lay we loue you, andrchat loues tayic breath 

Shall lexde vs with you round about the Earth: 

And that our loues, yowcs, wordes, may all proue true, 
Prepare your axmes,tor thus we flic to you. T hey embrace. 


Walg, 
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Walg. This workes like waxe,now ere tomorrow day, 
If you wo ply it but as wellas I, 
Weele worke our landes out of Pifaros Daughters : 
And canſell all our bondes'in their great Bellies, 
When the flaue knowes it, how the Rogu ec will curſe® 

eAMatt.Swceete heart. 

Walg. e Matt, 

eMath:, Where artthou, 

Piſa. Herc. 

AMathe. Oh leſus heres our fathcs, 

Walg, The Diuell he is. 

Hars.Maſter Piſare,twenrty times God morrow, 

P:ſa.Good morrow ? now I teil you Gentlemen, | 
You wrong and moue my patience ouermuch, 
What wi:l you Rob me, Kill me, Cutre my Throrte x 
And ſet mine;owne bloud here againſt me too, 
You huſwifes ? Baggages ? or wiat.is worſe. 
Wilfull, ſtoubborne, diſobedient : 
Vſc it not Gentlemen, abuſe me nor, 
Newgate hath rome. thers law enough in England, | 

Heigh, Be not ſoteſtic,hearc what we can ſay. | 

Piſa, Will you be wiu'de ? ſirlt learue to keepe a wife, | 
Learne to bethriftie,learne ro keepe your Lands, | 
And lens topay your debts to,I aJuiſe, clſc, 

Walg. Whatclſc, what Lands, what Debts, what will 
you doe ? | 
Haue you our Land in Morgag: for your mony,' 
Nay ſince tis ſo,we owe'you not a Penny, 
Frette not, Fume nor,neuer bende the Browe : 
You take Tenn in the hundred more then Law, 
We can complaine,cxtortion, fimony, - 
Newgate hath Romc,theres Law cnoughin England, 

Heigþ. Prethee haue done, ; 
 Walg, Prethy me noPrethies. 
Here is my wife,Sbloud touch her,if thou darſt, _ 
Hearſt thon,lle licwith ker before thy face, 


Agaiaſt the Croſſe in rape oc any whege, 


fe 


% 


% 


Emgliſh-men for wy money : or 
What you oldcraftie Fox you, 

Heigh. Ned,ſtop there. 

Piſa, Nay, nay ſpeake out, beare witneſſe Gentlemen, 
Wheres eowche,charge my Musket,bring me my bill, 
For hege are ſome that meane to Rob thy maſter, 


Enter Anthony. 


I am a Fox with you, well Iack ſawce.. 
Beware leaſt for a Gooſe, I prey on you, 


Excunt Piſaro and Daughters, 
In baggages, /owebe make faſt the Coore, 
Walg. A vengeance 0! 11] lucke, 
Antho, What ncuec {torme, 
But bridle anger with wile government, 
Heig. Whom? Anthony our friend, Ah now our hopes, 
Arc found too light to baJlerce our. il! happes« 
eAnthe, Tut nereſay-lo,for Am bony 
Is not denoyde of meancs to helpe his Friends.. 
VWalg.Swounds, what a diuell made he foorth ſo late 2'-- 
Ile lay my life twas hee that fainde to ſlecpe, 
And weall vrnſuſpitious,tearmde a Rouge . 
Oh God,hadI but knowne him ; if I had, 
IT would hane wrict ſach Letters with my Sword 
Vpon the bald skin of his parching pate, 
That he ſhould nerc hauc l1ude to croſle vs more. 
Anthe. The(e menaces are vaine,and helpeth naught: 
But I haue im the deapth of my conceit 
Found out a more mareriall ſtratagem: 
arke Maſter Walgraxe, yours cranes quick diſpatch, 
e it Kraight, {tay not ro ſay farewell. 
Exit, Walgrame, - 
You Maſter Heighem,hic you to your Chamber, 
And ſtirre not foorth,my ſhaddow,or my ſclfe, 
Will in the morning carly. viſit you ; 
Build 6n my promiſe fir,and ſo good night, Exit, Herighem, 
Laf}, yet ap great in louc, as to the firſt; 


| A Woman will bane her will, 
Yfyou remember;once I tolda ieſt, 
How fcigning robe ſicke,a Friend of mine 
Pof{cſt the happy iſſue of his Loue - 


That counterteired humor muſt you play ; 

I need not te inſtru&t,yen can conceiue, 

V(c maſter Browne your Hoſt, as chiefe in this : 
But firſt,to make the matter ſeeme-moretruc, - - 
Sickly and ſadly bid the churle goodnight ; 

I kearc him at the Window,there he is. 


Emer Piſare abome. 
Now for a trick to ouecrreach the Dinell. 
I tell you fir, you wrong my maſter mach, 
And then to make amends, you giue hard words : 
H'athbcene a friend to you ; nay more,a Father : 
I promiſc you, tis molt yngenely done, 
Piſa, 1, well ſaid Afowche,now 1 ſec thy loue, 

Andthou ſhalt ſee mine, one day 1f I liue, 
None bur my Daughters fir,hanges for your t 
I'de rather ſee them bang'd firſt, ere you ger them, 

Hars, Maſter Piſaro,heare adead man fpeake, 
Who ſinges the wofull accents of his end. 
I doe confefle I loue; then lct not leue 
Proue the ſad engine of my liues remooue; 
CM arinaes rich Poſſeſsion was my bliffc ? 
Then in herlofle all toy ecclipſedis:; 
As.cuery Plamt takes vyertue of the Sarme ; 
So from her Eyes,this life and beeing ſprang : 
But now dcebard of thoſe cleare ſhyning Rayes, 
Death for Earth gapes,and Earth ro Death obeyes : 
Each word thou ſpakſt,(oh ſpeake not ſoagaine ) 
Bore Deaths true image on the Word ingrauen 
Which as it flue mixt with Heauens ayerie breath, 
Summond the dreadfall Seſsions of my death : 
I leaue thee tothy wiſh,and may rl*cucnt 
Proue equall tothy hope and hearts content, 
eMHerinato that hap; that happicſt is 3 

H 2 My 


Engliſh men ſor my manty : or 


| My Body tothe Graue,my Soalc to bliſle, 


Haue I done well? + #0 Exit, Haruy. 
Anthe, Exccllent well in troth. 
P:ſar.l, goe ; |,goc : your words moue me as much, 

As dotha Stone being caſt againlt rhe ayre, 

Bur ſofc, What Light is that? What Foikes be thoſe? Oh t's 

Aluaro and his other Friends, He downe and let them _ 

; xit, 

Enter Belman, Friſco, Vandalle, Dehion and «A lnare. 

Friſe, VVhereare we now gaffer Buttericke? (wits? 
Belt. Why know you nat Creched-ft:ers, wh: re be your 
eAluar, Wart be tis Croſh.viers ? vidite padre Care;tacke 

you dat,me (zl troble you no farre: - 
Bell.I thanke you Gentlcaier, good night :; 

Good night Friſcs, Exu Belman, 
Friſe. tarewell Butterike, what a Clowne it is : 

Come on my maſters mexr2lygllec knocke 2t the dore, 
Antho. Who's theere, our three wile Worrs, 

Blockhead our man ? had he not-beene, 

They mighe have hanged them (ſclues, 

For 2ny V Venches they. had hit vpon : 

Good morrow,tx good den, I kbow not whether, 

K Delio. Monſicur de Mowche,wat macke y ou out de Houis 

0 late ? 


Enter Piſarolelow. | 

Piſa, V Vhat,whar,ycung men & luggard: ?fy for ſhame 
Youtrifle tine at home about yaine toyce, : 
V Vhilſt others in the mceanerime,ſteale your Brides: 
I tell you fir,the Exgfſb Gentlemen 
Hd wel-ny :wared you,and mce, and ali; 
The Dores were opev,and the Girles abroad, 
Their Sweet-hearrs ready jo.recciue them to : 
And goneforſooth they had beene, had not 1 
(1 thinke by rcuelarion ) ſtopgtheir flight x 
But I haue coopt them vp,andſo will keepe them, 
But firra Friſcogwyhere'sthe man I ſent for 2. 
V Yhoſe Cloake have you got there ? 


How 


A Woman will haue ber will, 


Hovw now, where's Yaxdalle ? 
Friſe, For-ſooth he is not heere ; 
Maſter e Mendalt you meane,Qdoc you not ? 

Piſa. Why loggerhead, him I ſent for, where is he'? 

W here haſt thou been ? How haſt thou ſpent thy time 
Did I not ſend thee to my Sonne Y andals? 

Friſc. I M, Meneail, why foifooth Ewas at his Cham. 
ber, andwee were comming hitherward, and he was very 
hor, and bade me carry his Tloake; andI no ſooner had it, 
but he (being very light ) firkes me downe on the left hand, 
andIi turnd downe on the left hand,ard ſo loſt him, 

Piſa, Why then you turnd togeather, Aſſe. 

Friſc. No ſir,we neuer ſaw one another ſince; 

Piſa, Vhy ,turnd you not both on the left hang? 

Friſe, No for-ſcoth we turnd both on the left hand, 

P:/a. Hoy da, why yet you wcnt bothrtogeather. 

Friſc, Ahno,we went cleane contrary one fr: m another 

Piſa. Why Dol, why Patch,why Aﬀe, 

On which hard turnd yee : 

Friſe. Alas, a'as, | cannot tell for-ſooth, it was ſo darke 
I could nor ſce, on which hand we turnd: But 1 am ſure we 
runrd on: way, 

Piſa, V Vas cuer creature plagud with ſuch a Dolt ? \ 
My Sonne Yandate now hath loſt himſe'fe, | 
And ſhall all n ght goe flraying bout the Townez 
Or mectc with ſome ſtrange Watchthat knou ce; him nor; 
And all by ſuch an arrant Aſle as this, 

Amnthe.No, no,you may ſoone [ml the Duchman: lodg- 
Now for a Figure : Our alas, what's y'0::der ? (ing; 

Piſa.Whetre ? 

Friſe, Hoyda,hoyda,a Baske: ; it turnes,hoe. 

Piſa, Peace ye Villainegand let's ſee who's rhere ? 

Goe looke abort the Houſe pyvhere are our wear ons ? 
W hat might this meane ? 

Friſe, Lovle loc k+,!ocke;there*s one in it, he peeps out: 
Is there nere a Stone here to hurle at his Noſc. 

Biſa, What, wouldſt thou breake wy Windowes | 

H 2 with 


Fneliſh-men for my money : or, 
with 2 Stone ? How now, who's there, who are you fir ? 

Friſe. Looke, he peepes out againe: Ohits M. Afendal, 
its M. e Hendalt; how got he vp thither ? 

Pſa. VVhat my Sonne Yandelle, how comes . this 
to pafle ? 

Alna, Signior Vandelle, wat do yo goe to de wenſhe in 
dit lictle Basket ? 

Uand, Oh V adere, Vaderc,here be (uſh crucll Dochter- 
kens, ick ben alſo weary, alſo weary, alſo cold; for be in 
dit lictle Basket 2 Ick prey helpe de ime. 

Friſe, Heelookes like the figne of the Month withour 
Biſhops gate, gaping, and agreat Face, and a great Head, 
and no Body. 

Piſa, Why how now Sonne, what have your Adamants 
Drawne you vp ſo farre, and there left you havging 
Twixt Hcauen and Earth like Mabewers Sepulchre ? 

Antho, They did vnkindiy, whofoecre they were, 

They plagu'd him here, like T ante{xs tr Hell, 
To touch his lips likethe deſired Fruite, 
And then ro ſnatch it from his gaping Chappes. 

Alua, Alictle farder fignior Vandal, aud den may 
put y hed into de windo andcaſh de wenſh. 

Yend, Ick prey Vader dat you helpe de me, Ick prey 
goodic Vader. 

P:ſa. Helpe you, but how? «+ 

Friſc, Cut the Rope. 

eAntbo, Sir, Ile goin and ſce, | 
And if I can, Ile let nim downe to you. 

. Exit eAnthony, 

Piſa, Doe gentle Mexche: Why bur here's a icſt 1 
They ſay, high climers haue the greateſt falles : 

If you ſhould fall ; as how youle doc I know not, 
Birlady I ſhould doubt me of my Sonne : 
Pray to the Rope to hold ; Art thou there Monche ? 


Enter Anthony aboue, © 


Anthe, Yes ſir, now you may chuſe, whether youle ſtay 
rill 


A Woman will haze her will, 
till I tethim downe, or whether I ſhall cur him downe ? 

Friſc, Cut him downe maſter £fowſe, cut him downe, 
And lets ſce how heele tumble. 

Piſa. Why ſauce, who ask'd your counſcl!? 

Let him downe, 

W hat with a Cusſhion too? why you provided 
To leade yourlife as did Diogenes x/ 

And for a Tubb, to creepe into a Basker. 

Uand. Ickſal (egy Vader, Ick quame here to your Huis 
and (preake tol de Dochterken, 

Friſe Maſter MendaB,you are welcome out of the Baſ- 
+ ket : I (mefla Ratt, it was not for nothing, that you loſt 
mee. 

Uand, Ohskellam, yourun away from me. 

Piſa. Ithought ſo firra, you gaue him the flip. 

Friſc. Faw, no for-ſooth y Ile tell you how it waszwhen 
we come from Bucklers-Bury into {ornwalle, and I hadta- 
ken the Cloake, then you ſhould haue turn'd down on your 
left hand, andſo hauc gone right forward, andiſoturnd vp 
__ » and fo haue croſt the ſtreete ; and you like an- 
Atlz. 

Piſa. Why, how now Raskallis your manners ſuch ? 
You Aſe, you Dolt, why led you him through Corn-hill, 
Your way had been to come through Canning ſtreet. 

Friſc, Why, ſo I did fir, 

Piſea, Why, thou ſayſt yee were in Corne-hill. 

Friſc, Indeed fir there wasthree faults, the Night was 
darke, M. Mendat drunke, and 1 ſleepy, that we could not 
tcl! very well, which'way we went. 

Piſa. Sirra I owe forthis a Codgelling :. 

But Gentelmen, fith things haue faine our ſo, 
And for I ſce Y avdaile quakes for cold, | 
This night accept your ledgings in my houſe, 
And inthe morning forward with your marriage, 
Come on my ſonnes, firra fetch vp nzore wood. 4 
Neu :; 


F Emer 


Teares are but ſignes of forrowv, helping not, 


Being in the very height of my defire ? 

The ſtrangers fruſtrate all : our true louc's cone, 
Nay wore, cuen at the doorc, and Harwies armes 
Spred as a Raine-bowe ready to receiue me, 
Andrthen my Farther m:etc vs : Oh God, oh God. 


Thongh I am youngeſt yet my ſtomackcs great : 
Nor t1s not father, friends,nor any one, 

Shall make me wed the m2n 1 cannot loue : 

Tic haue my will ynfayth,y'tayth I will. 


My father meancs to wed vs in the morning, 
And theretorc ſomething muſt be thought ypon. 


T'and his reaſon too,we are no fooles, }. . 
Or Babes ncither,to be f:dde with words, . 


Bee I but mou'd: a little, I ſhall ſpeake, 
And anger him I feare,ere I hauc done. 


Now helpe vs Gentle eAnthony,or neuen. 
Say , Where were you going © 


To know what he incendcs to doe with VS, 


Eneliſh-men fer my maney : or 


Emer the three Siſters. 
Laur. Nay, neuer weep 74arima for the matter, 


A«ri, Would it not madde one to be croſt as 1, 


Mat. Weepe who that liſt for mc, yfaith not I, 


Laxr,Let vs determine Sifters what to doe, 
eAari, Weele to gur father and ſo know his minde, þ 


Laur, Agreede,agrecde.: but who thallſpeake for all? 
Math, will, | 24 THE 

eMari,Nol, 
Lexur.Thou wilt not ſpeake for crying, | | 
Mari, Yes,yes | warrant you,that humors lefr, 


Enter xwaſnthewy, ._ _ 
eAll.' Whom Anthenyeur friend,ourSchoole-maſter-? 


Anths, What is your haſtie running chang'd to prayer, 


Laur, Eucn to ou: father, 


- 


eAn ho,Tis bootleſſe truſt mec, for he isreſolud 
To 


AVWamanwillhbine he will, - 
marry youto, | P 
To Mari. The Strangers, L- 
eAuths, Y fayth he is. » 
Aath. Yfaith he ſhall not. Ry 
Frenchman,be ſure weele plucke a Crow rogether, | 
Before you farce.me giu= my hand at Church. 


e MH ri, Come to our Fathers ſpeach this comfort finds, ' 


Thar we may (could out griefe aud caſe our mindes. 
Anthe, Stay,Stay eMarine,and aduiſc you better, - 
It is not Force,but Pollicic muſt ſerue : | 
The Dores arc lockr, your Father keeps the Keye, 
Wherefore vnpoſsible to (cape away : 
Yer hauc I plocted, and deuiſ('d 1 drift, 
To fruſtrate your intended mariages, 
And giue you full pofſe{sion of your ioyes : 
Laxrentia,crethe mornings light appeare, 
You muſt play eFnthory in my diſguiſe. 
Fancy © Anthony what of vs ? Whar ſhall we wearc? 
Amthe, Sott, ſoft,you are too forward Girles,I ſweare, 
For you ſome other drift deuiſd muſt bee ? 
oy ſhaddow _ _— this is ſhce, 
ay weepe not (weetcs, repoſe ypon my care 
For all alike,or good or bad ſhall ſhare un ; 
You will haue Harwie, you Heighaw,and you Ned z 
You ſhall haue all your wiſh,or be I dead : 
For ſooner way one day the Sca lie ſtil}, | 
Then once reſtraine a Woman of her wi!l. 
eAl.Sweete eAnthony,how ſhall we quit thy hire ? 
Anthe, Not gifts, but your contentments I deſtre : 
To kclpe my Countrimen I caſt abour, | 
For Strangers leacs blaſe freſh, but ſoone burne out : 
Sweete relt dwell heere,and frightfo!l feare obure, 
Theſe eyes ſhall wake to make you reſt ſecure; 
For erc againe dull night the dull eyes charmes, + 
Each one (hall fould her Husband in her armes 1 
Whick if it chaunce we may —_— it ill, 


VVotaen 
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Englifh-men for my weney : br 
Women & Maydes will alwaycs haue their will. Exe. 


Enter P iſaro and Friſc, 


Piſa, Are Wood and Coalcs brought vp to mike a fire ? 


Is the Mcateſpirted ready to lic downe : 

For Bake Mcarcs Ie hauc none,the world's tco hard: 

' There's Geeſe two, now 1 remember me ; 

Bid A/awdim lay the Giblets in Paſt, 

Here's nothingehought vpon,but what I doe. 

Stay Friſco, ſee who ringes : looke to the Dore, 

Let none come in I charge,werc he'my Father, 

Ie keepe them whillt I haue them : Friſco, who is it? 
Friſc, She is come yntaythe 
Piſa. Who 's come ? 
Friſe. Miſtris Swſharmce, Miſtris e 3ſv0ves daughter, 
P:/a, Miltris Sufar, Aﬀſc 2 Oh the muſt come tn. 
Friſc. Nang him, if he keepe out 2 Wench : 

Yfrhe Wench keepe not out him, fo it is, 


Enter Walgrane in Womans atire, 


Pſa, Welcome Miſtris Saſan,welcome ; 
I lictle thought you would haue come to night ;; 
But welcome ( truſt me) are you tomy houſe ; 
What,doth your Mother mende ?.doth ſhe recover ? 
I promiſe you I amſorry for her fickneffe, 
Falg. She's better then ſhe was, I thanke God'for it, 
Pi/a,Now afore God ſhe is a weete ſmigge Girlie, 
One might doc good on her ;the fleſh is frayle, 
Man hath infirmitic,and fach a Bride, 
Were able to change Age to hotdefire ; 
Harke you Sweert-hearr, 
To morrow are my Daughters tobe wedde, 
I pray you take the paincs to gocwith them, 
ag lir youle me leaue, Ie waite on then, 
cas marry ou;anda thouſgnd thankex, 
Sach Company a5you ts Doaſſtarotne 
Pn waſt grace May des, when they ey temarcltds 


wt 


It 


H Whuen wil baxe her wil, 
Iſt nota merry life( thinkes thou )to wed, 
For to imbracc,and be imbrac'd abed, _ 
Walg. I know not what you mean fir, 
Heere's an old Ferret Pol.cat. 
Piſs. You may doe, if youlc follow mine aduice; 
I tell thee Mouſe, I knew a Wench as nice: 
Well, ſhee's at reſt poore (oule,I meane my Wite, 
That thought ( alas good heart ) Love was atoy, 
Vntill ( well,that time is goa and paſt away ) 
Bat why ſpcake Iof this: Harke yce Sweeting, 
There's more in Wedlocke, theo the name can ſhew ; 
And now ( birlady ) you arc ripe in yeares : 
And yet take heed Wench, there lycs a Pad in Straw; 
Welg. Old Fornicator,had I my Dagger, 
Ide breake his Coſtard. 
Piſa. Young men arclippery, fickle,wauering; - 
. Conſtant abiding graceth nene but Age ; 
Thef Maydes ſhould now waxc wiſe,and doeſo, 
As tachuſe conſtant men,let fickle goe, 
Youth's wnregarded, and ynhonoured : 
Aniavncicnt Man doth make a Mayde a Marron : 


 Andis not that an Honour, how ſay you ? how ſay you ? 


Walg. Y ces forſooth, 
( Oh old laſt will you never letme oe.) 
Fifa. You ſay right well, and doe 


| ethinke vs 
How Husbands, honored ycares,long card-for wealrfi, ' 


.Wiſe taycdn;fle,Experient gouernment, 

Dothgrace the-Mayde,thatthus is made aWife, 

And you will wiſhyour ſelfe ſuch, on my life. 

.. Walg. I thinke I muſt turne womankindaltogeather, 
iAnd ſcratchouthis eyes: ID 
For as long as 2c can ſee me,hele nere let me goes 


Pija. But goe (ſweetheart )to bed,1 doe thee wrong, 
* Thelatcneſſe now, makes al our take ſcenic long, * | | 


\ * | Enter Anthony, 
Ho now Ado weln,be the Girlerabed? 
2 


Antbs, 


Emgliſh men for my money : or 

Anthe. e Hathea (and it like you) faine would fleepe, 
but onely tarricth for her þed<fcllow, 

Piſa. Ha,ſay you well ; come light her to her Chamber, 
Good reſt wiſh 1 tothce ; wiſhſoro me, 

Then S«ſax and Piſero ſhall agree: 

Thinke but what toy is necre your bed-fcllow, 
Such may be yours ; take counſcll of your Pillow : 
To morcaw weele talke more z and ſo good night, 
Thinke what isſ{ayd, may be, if all hitright. 

Walg. What haue I paſt rhe Pik:3; knowes he not Ned, 
I thinke I haue deſcru'de his Daughters bed, 

Antho, Tis we!l, tis well ; but this let me requeſt, 
You keepe vonknowne, til! yoube layde to reſt ; 
Andthen 2 good hand ſpeed you, 

Walg. Tur, nere feare me, 

We two abed (hall neuer diſagree; ; 
| : . Exenmt Anthe,& mo 

Friſe, T haue ſtood till all chis while, & Ttould not fpeake 
for laughing : Lord what a D;alogue bath there! beene br. 
tweene Age and Yguth. You do good.on her ?cuenasmch 
as my Dughwer will doe on my young Miſtris : Maſter, 
Follow my counſe!l ; rhen-fend for Malter Heighem to help 
him, for Ile Jay my Cap totws Pence, that hee will bee a- 
fleepeto morrow at night, when hee ſhould goe to bed to 
her ; Marry for the /talian,he is of another humor, for there 
willbe no dealings wich him, til midnight ; for he maſt flae 
uer all the Wencies in the houſe at parting, or he is no bo« 
dy : he hath bene but a little whiicat our Houſe, yer in that 
ſmal time, he hath lickt moze Greaſe fromovrMaxdlins lips 
then would haue ſcru'd Lexdon Kitchinſtuffe this rweluc- 
menth. Yet for my money , well fare rhe Frencbmari, Oh 
he is a forward lad, for hee le no ſooner came fro the Church 
bur heele fly rothe Chamber ; why hecle read his lefi8n ſo 
ca inthe day time, that at night like ao apt Schotict,hele 
be readyroſell his old booketo buy hima new. Oh the ge- 
ncrations of Languages that our Hoafe will bring foorth ; 
why cucry Bcd will hauc a proper ſpeach to —— 

| ve 


A Woman will haze hev ivill, 


hauethe Founders vawe written yponit in faire Gpteliey 

ters, Here lay, and (o forth., - 2 
Piſa. Youlc be a villaine ill : Looke who's at dare ?; [ 
Friſe, Nay by the Maſſe, you are M. Porter, forlle be 

hang'd if you looſe that office, hauing ſopretty a morſe! 


ynder your keeping: 1 goe ( old budule ) tor the beſt Noſe: 


at ſwelling out a Pin-fold, that I know: well, take beede, 
you may happes pickevp. Wormes ſo long;that at kngth 
ſome of them get mto your Noſe, and neuer out after Bur 
what an Aſlc amI tothinke ſo, conſidering all the Lodg- 
inges are taken vpalrcady, and there's not a WY 
empty for a ſtrange Wormeto breedia. 


Enter eAntheny. . 

Antho, The day is broke ; Mathea and young Ned, 
By this time,are ſp ſorely lincks =, ra x2 
That none in Londen. can for bid the Banc. ' . | 
Lawrentia ſhe is neere prouided for 3 + *- - | 


So that if Haruies pollicic bur hgld, . , 


Elſc-wherc the Strangers 47 anger leckethom Y Wines: 
Bur heere mY. TAME. «+ tn ay tf; 


" Emer Piſare gud Browne... 2. | of Nd 1 
Pſa, Six a clocke ſay yan; truſt meegforvarddayess i 
Harke you Adawrbe, —_—_— | 
Bid M. —_— TH 
Where —_— you, hat wayd 


my Clotke, firs. ave; 
iſa Oh tis well Land M- Fran; 4% IL 
Truſt wer. your.carcly priog an makes memuſe — a 
Is it rowee your bufipeſſe fo 
Brown, Even to,youtſelfe s 1 * * | 
I come (I thinke ) to bring xn welcome newes, 
Piſa, And welcome newes, , 
_ welcome makes the lager: ; 
peakey{pmke, good M. Browne, long to heare chem 
Brow Thea this it. is- Loung Harie late laſt wy 


wr 13 : 


o * ” 41 


_ 
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Foghfh-men for my nonney © or, 
Full weake and (ickly came ynto his Jodging, 
Erom whence this ſuddaine mali a 
Tis alt yncertaine the DoRors and his Friends - 
Afﬀfrme his health is voreconcrabte: 
Young Heighen and Ngd Walgrane lately left him, 
And I came Snither to informe you of it. 
Piſa. Young M. Hers) ficke ;now afore God 
The ne&wes bices neere the Bone : fer ſhould he die, 
His Liuing morgaged would be redcenfd, 
For not theſe three months doth the Bond beare Gate : 
Die now,marry God in heanen defend it ; 
Oh my ſweete Lands, tooke thee,nay looſemy life : 
And which is worſt, I dare not aske mine owne, 
For I take two and twenty in the handred, 
When the Law giues but een; Burt ſhould he live, 
Hee cerelefſe world hade left the debr ynpaide, 
Then had the Landdobretimine, Þ i/ares owne, 
Mine, mine owne Land,mine ownePoffcfaion, 
Brow. Nay heare me out, f 
Pſa. You'rout too much already, 
Vnleſle you give himlife,and me his ; Land. 
Brow. Whethcr tis loue to gan te your Daughter, 
I know not certainie; Bat: theUrritleman 
Hath madea gdeeddef gifrofaltivir Lands, .. - 
Vnto your beautious Daaghrey faite c Aſarine, 
Pi/a. Ha,ſay that wordazaitesay i wy irugrine, 
A goodthing cannot be too ofr&ripoleeris * 
Adarina ay you, are you ſurerwas thee,” ' 


Oy Mary, Margery gorfone dtherMayde? (, 


Brow, To baryaar Daugtirer faite Marina 
And for the fem might be more Yautidle,- 


Your neighbour maſter Meaviiduifedvs” - -**> 
(Whois a wimeſfeafy omg Faneie Will.) -- 

Sicke as he is,to bring him toyonr 
I know they are not a hiadts,>n 


That they may Know; what weetoaodthey that a 
Piſa. Vat welconkc fir ;2s welcome as nelviife - 
. Giuen 


A Woman will hate berwill, - 
Giuen to the poore condemned Priſooer z 

Returne ( good pe Browne ) aſſure their weleome, 
Say it, nay,ſweare ir; forthey'r welcome truly 

For welcome are they rome which bring Gold 

See downe who knockes ; it may be there rbey are : 
Friſce call downe my Somes, bidthe Girles riſc ; 

V Vhere's Mowcbe ; what, is he gon or no? 


Enter Laurentia iw Anthenics attire, 
Oh heare youſirra bring along with you 
Maſtcr Balſaro the Spaniſh Marchane. 
Lauer. Many 1; Utto my Louc : 
Andthankes to Artbeny for this pe. 


Piſa. Stay ;take v3-with yan. Harke, they knocke againe; 


Come my ſoules comfort, thou good newes bringer, 
I muſt needes hugee thee cuen purca&Rion. 


Enter Harnuie broug ht-in.4 Chare, oy, More Proms 
A luare Vandalls, Dehio.and Friſes. . 

Piſa. Lift ſoftly ( good my: friends ) for hurting ki, 
Looke chearcly ſir,you'r welcometomy houfe. 
Harke, M.F endalle,and my other Sonnes, 

Scame to be (ad as.griruingtor his ficknefle, 
But inwardly:roioyec.M.# avdelc, 
Signor Alaaro, Monſieur Delev, 
Bid my Fricad welcome,pray bi : 
Tabea gaodheaity y e119. 2646.47 py Hang ): 
Yon thall recover 8nd doe web: 
(Yf Iſhould thinke ſo, Iſhawld-hang my elfe.) 
Friſco, goe bid Marine COmaLo mee. F FM Friſce, 
You area V Vitneſlefir, V'Vill: 
wang thinke you M.Meore; what fay. rangi 
Maſter-P5 gs 0m 
You _ the 
Then let him ſtraight be 


OOTY OT 


' Foellſhakes vin nnieys #7 

For all thedecd of Gift, that he hath ſeald, 

His younger Brother will inioy the Land. 
Py. Marry my Daughter : no birlady. 

Hearc you Aluere,my Friend counſailes mee, 

Sccing young M. Herwieis (0 ficke, 

To marry him incontinent tomy Danghrer, 

Or elſe the gift he kth beſtowde,is vaine : 

Marry and hee recoucr ;nomy Sonne, 

I willnot loof thy lone for atl his Land. 

Alxa, Here you padre, do noloſe his Lands, his hun- 
dred pont per anne,tis wort to hauar ;lct him hauc de ma. 
treſſe Marma inde marriage,tis bur yor me-te attendre vne 
day more: if he will no die, I fat give himſuſha Drincke, 
—_ ſal mak him ginc dc Bones mechis to all de- 
worl | 

Piſa. Alxaro, heres my Keyrs,take all I haue, 
My Mon ney's » Plare, Wealth, lewcls, Daughter too : 
Now God be thartked; rhar I hanca Daughter, 
Worthy to be Alaxrocrbedfellow: © - 

Oh haw i doe admire and prayle thy wit, 
le traightaboar it : Heare you Maſter Moore, 


Emer, Marine and Friſco, 


Friſe, Nay fayth hee's (icke, therefore thopgh hee be 
come, yet he can doe youno good ; there's no remedy bur 
cacn to put your (clfe into the hands of the /ration ;that by 
that time thazhe hath paſt his -/- Youn Harm will 
be in caſe ro come vpomit with uſiſeof freſh | 

Mari. Is my Loug'come,8licke? I now' thou loveſt we, 
How my-heart 1oyes: Oh —_— —_— 
Ile drive awa thatSickneſſ: 


Incednot fa fort capld weepefertiop. OY W 
Piſa. It thall beſo'zcomedieher Daughter; '/* 24 
Maſter Harzie, that younay'ſee myrloue 

Comes from a ſingle heart ynfaynediy, 
Sec heere my Daughter,her T make thine owne + { 
Nay looke nor ſtrange, beforertheſe Gentietycn, :! {1 


-| - Wiuc ®nempt haer, newpthaer your ſelue? 


- 
SS * 
+ + 


Watfe. | 
Hears. Stay, tay good fir, forbeare this idle worke, 
My fonle is higher 

Thea this vaine : 


Youand Alaere line : 
Happy were I, to {ce you live together, 

Pſa. Come (ir, I truſt you ſhall doe well againe: 
Here, here, it. muſt beſo ; God giue you ioy, 


Andbleflſe you (nota day to liac 


together.) 
Y and. Nort yebroder, | will ye let den 


ander heb your 


Alxas. No,no ;tufhyou be de foole, here be dar ſal ſpoile 
de marriage of hermyou hauc decciuc me of de fine Wenſh 
ſignior Harwe, bus I fat deccuc you of de muſk Land, 

Hen. Areall things ſarc Farther, izall difpatch'd? 

_ Piſa, What intereſt we haue we yeeldirt you: 
3}< Are you now ſatiſhed, or refts there ought ? 

Harun. Nay Father, nothing dothremaine,bue thankes2 
Thankes to your (clfe firſt, that diſdayning me, 

Yetlou'd my Lands, and for them gaue a Wife, 
But next, vnro Alxero let me turne, © 

To courteous, gentle, loving ; kind Alwers, 

> That rather then to ſee me die for loue, 

For yary loue, would lo(c his beautcous Louc, 

Vand, Ha, ha; ha. | | | 

Deb. - Signtior Alnars,. gine him de ting quickely fall 
make hem dy, autremant you ſal loſe de fine W enſh. 

vs, Oynme chr benefſe al bore aypreſſats ls mane ol ne ce 
78, 0 ſuen curato ate, [ che longo ſes ta arinate, #ciels, 61erras 

Piſa, Am 1 awake ordoe ng; Dreamcs, 
Make chat ſcemetrne, which moſt any foule did feare? 

Hars. Nay faith Father, it's very certaine true, 
I xn as well as any man on carth t' 

AmlI ficke firs? Tdoke here's Huarayficke? 

Piſa, Y Vhat (hall I doe? whatfhaill fay® 

: K 


Did 
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Engliſh. min fer my mrney © ar 
Did not you counſcll me to wed my childe ?* | 
Whar Potion e Where's your helpe, your remedy, + | 
Heru, 1hope more happy ſtarres will raigne'to day, 
And Don Alxzars hauc morc coupanys 


Enter Anthony, 

Antbs. Now Anthony, this cottens as it ſhould, 
Andeuery thing forts to his wiſh'd effte&: 2: i 
Harny ioyes 3 off: my. Dutchman and the French, 
Thinking all ſure, laughesat Aluaros hap; | 
Bar quickly I ſhall. marre that merry vaine, 
And-makeyour Fortunes cqua!l with your Friends, 

Piſa, Sirra e Mowebe, what anfwerbrought you backe?F” / 
Will maſter Balſero cone, as I requeſted? | 

Am bo. Maſter Balſ«rs ; I knew not whoyou meane. 

Piſa, Know you not Aﬀey did not Iſendihee tor him? 
Did I not bid thee bring bim, with the Parfon > / © 
What anſwer made he, will he come or no?! 

eAntho. Sent me for him : why fir, you ſent not me, 
I ncither went for him, nor fer the Faiſon: 


Iam glad to ſce your Worſhip 15 ſo merry, kmecks, 
Piſa. Hence you forgerfull dolt : | 
Looke downe who knocks ? * Exit Anthony, 
Enter Friſco, 


Friſe. Oh Maſter, hang your ſelfe : nay, ncuer ſtay for 
a Seſsions : Maſter Yandafle confeſle your ſelfe, defire the 
people to pray for you ; for your Bride ſhe isgone : Lan» 
rTentia iS TURN aWAY. - 

. V and, Oh de Diabdlo, de mal-fortune: is matreile Lang 
rentia.gaen awech. 

Piſa. Firſt rell me that Lam a livelc fſecoarſe g 

Tell mie of Doomes-day, tellme what you will,. 
Before you ſay Laxrentia is gone. | 

eAari, Maſter Vandabe, how doe you feele your ſelfe # 
What, hang the head? ;fie man for ſhame [ fay, | 
Looke nog (0 heauy on your marriage day. 


Hurn. . 


Haw, Ohblame himnot, his gricfe isquickly ſpide, 


Thar is a Bridegrome,and yet wants his Bride, | 
| Emter Heigham, Laurextia, Balſaro,and Artheny, | 
Balſ. Maſter Piſaro,and Gentlemen, good day to all i 
Acc ding fir,zs you requeſted mee, 
This merne I made repaire vnto the Tower, 
Waere as Laurentia now was married; ; 
And fir, I didexpc& your comming thither ; ; 
Yet in your abſcnce, we perform'd the rites : 
Therefore I pray fir, bid God giue them ioy. - * 
Heigh.He tels youtrue, Lawrentia is my Wie, 
Who knowing that hcr Siſters muſt be wed; 
Preſuming alſo, that you'le bid her welcome.” 
Are co:ne to bearethem company to Church, 
Hars, Y ou came to late,the Mariage rites are done : 
- Yet welco.ne twenty-fold ynto the Feaſt, 
mow ſay youſirs, did I not rell you true, 
Theſe Weenches would baue vs,andnone of you. 
Laxr. 1 cannot ſay for theſe; bug on my life, 
This loues a Cusſhion berter then a Wife. 
eAfall, Andreafon too, that Cuſhion fell out right, 
Elſe hardhad beent his ladg'ng ail laſt night, 
Balſ. M1ſter Piſaro, why ftand you ſpeachlefle thus ? 
Piſa, Anger,andextreame griefe enforceth me, 
Pray fir, who bade you weete me at the Tower ? 
Balſ, Who ſir ; your manſir, Afowche ; here he is. 
Antbos.'\Who | fir,mcane you me? you are a iefting man. 
Piſa.Thou art a Villaine, a diflembling Wreech, p 
Worlcr then Anthony whom I kept laſt: 1 
Ferch me an Ofh-er,Ile hamper you, 7 
And make you ſing at Bride. wed for thistricke z | - 
For well he hath deſerude it,that would ſweare 
He went not foerth adorcs at my appoyntment, 
Antbe.So ſweare I til}, I went not foorth to day. 
Balſ.Why arrant lycr,wert thou not with me. ? x 
P:/«, How lay you maiter Rrowpe, wenthonet foorth? 
FE 43g -1 WA Brown, 
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Engliſh men for my noonty * 67 © 

. Brow, Heecor his likencfle did,1 know nor whether. 
Piſa What likenefle can there be befides hin feife F 
Laxr. My ſ(elf<(forſooth) that rooke his ſhape vpon meg 

1 was that Afowehke that you ſent from home ; 

Andthat ſame Afowche that decciucd you, 

EffcQed to pofſefle this Gentleman: 

Which to attaine,T thus be guil'd you all. 

Friſe, This is excellent, this is 2s fine a5 a Fiddle :you 
M. Heighbam got the Wench in Aowches apparel; now let 
AMowcebe put on her apparcll,and be marricd tothe Dach. 
mes : How thinke you,is it not a good vire? 

Moor. Malter Piſaro, ſhafe off melancholy, * 

When things are helpelefle, patience enuſt be vid. 
Pi/a.Talke of Patievce ? le nat beate theſe wronges 3 
Goe call downe A{att,and miſtris Suſav Moore, 
Tis well that of all thrce,we haue one fure. 
«How, Miſtris Swſer eHoore, who doe you meane fir 
Piſa. Whom ſhould I meane fir : but yoar Daughter ? 
e Hor, You'r very pleaſant fir: but tell me this, 
When did you (ce her. that you ſpeake of her ? 

Piſa. I, late Ro when ſhe care heere to bed. 
Afoor, You are deceivd, my Daughter lay not heere, 
Bur watch'd with hcr ſicke mother all laſt sight, ad 

Piſa. I mn glad you arc ſopicaſant M. Moore, 
You'r loth that S«/an thould be held a fluggard: 
What man, t was late before ſhe wentto bed, 
And therefore time rcorifc againe, 
Meer. Maker Piſero, doc you flouce your friends ; 
I well percciue if I had troubled you, f 
I ſhould haue had it in wy diſhere now - 
Suſan lic heerc ? am ſare when | came foorth, 
] left her faſt aflecpe in bed ac home ; 
Tis more then ncighbour-hood to vie me thug, 
P3/a. Abed at your houſe ? te} me 1 am madd, 
Did not Lict her in adores my {e' fe, 
Spoke to hertalkidwith her, and canveſt with her z 
And y<t ſhe lay not heere > What by youlirrs'? 


Ambo, 


T0 hen "4 . -- © oy *.- 5 ; 
Anthe: She did, ſhedid'; I bibught hatr'tobtt Chatbers "+7 
*- Moor. | (ay he lyes{ that ſay thb)ia hid throat, _ 
eAnthe, Maſe how T-remember me,1l-lye indeed.” - - 
| Piſa. Oh howdhis frets thee i FriſWwhat ſay you?” f 
: Friſc Wharſay 1? Marry 1 ſay, iffbee lay hot heere, 
there was a familiar in herliken: Me-;for 1am ſare wy Ma- 
ſtcr and ſhe were fo fawhiliat togeather;ther dtc had almoft 
ſhot the Gout out of tis Toes en 5; tO wnithe rhe Wench 
beleenc he Had ane tricke of youth inhime. - Vet now I T6- 
member meeſhe did nor lye heere z and the reaſoh is,bÞe. 
cauſe ſhee doth lyE heere, and is tow bed with Mitte 
e HM arhne;witneſſe whereoh, I have ſet to my Hand & Sedle, 
and meang preſently ro fetch thee 5 Exir Froſca. 
Piſa. Doc ſo Friſee Gettiveh ard Friehds, 
Now ſhall you ſce,hew-1 am wreng'dby him. - + 
Lay ſhe not heere ? I thinke the world's growne wilc, 
Plaine folkes (as I )ſhall not know how to liuc. 


Enter Friſce, 
4 by Friſe, Shee comes, ſhee comes: a Hall, a Hall. 


Enter Mathea and Valgr ane fs W oiiens attire, | 
Walg. Nay bluſhnot wench, feare not, looke chearfully. | 
Good morrowFather ; Good morrew Gentlemen: | 
I. Nay ſtare not, looke you heere, nomonſterT. E | 
But cuen plaine [ed : and heere ſtands Mare my Wife. | 
Know you her Frenchman ? But ſhe knowes me bettep. | 
Father, pray Father,let me haue your blefsing, | 
For I haucbleft you witha ly Senne ; 
Tis brecding heerc ylayth,a iolly Boy. 
Pſa. Iam vndone, a reprobare, a ſlauez; | 
A ſcorne,a laughter,and a icfting ftocke ; ; 
Giue mery Child,giuc me my Danghter from you. 
Aoor, Maſter P:ſare,tis in vaine to fret, | 
And fume,and ſftorme,it little now auayles; | * 1M 
 Th:(c Gentlemen haue with your Daughters helpe, | 
+.  Ourſtript you in your ſubtile enterprites : | q 
' Andtherecfore, (ccing they are well deſcended, q 
"op; K 3 Turne 


lacs fir Io nrenry; 0 TY F 


ea Coteneatin en Dembanethels okage, | 
Pije;\s.iteven ig; mby then] ſee that till, _ 

- Doe whip aan, Wenn will hape their Will, . . - 
'  VVhich acre —_—_ yet could doe 2 Jy” 
'» = You;thatÞ 1d be my Songs indecd, | *r 
— Other tangy mar yonad Y"Yrt ROS 
And yer belgeue megtheybave tookeſomepaine, -1.u 1 * 
NVelizake rhem{thereiand with racer, God giue i iy, 

> And Gentlemen, 1 docintreat to morrow,:' 
© + That yauwill Fealte with,mcefor all ghis orrowr:. 

* Thooghyou arc weddcd, yer the ficaſts ppt made + | 
= ..- . Comclcrvs ihforaltiheſtormesare pak, -) .:: as” 

&.- , ». and m_4ak | ioy ell bollors ons faſt, | 
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